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y ayudarles a encontrar materiales adicionales en la Busqueda de libros de Google. Por favor, no la elimine. 


+ Manténgase siempre dentro de la legalidad Sea cual sea el uso que haga de estos materiales, recuerde que es responsable de asegurarse de 
que todo lo que hace es legal. No dé por sentado que, por el hecho de que una obra se considere de dominio publico para los usuarios de 
los Estados Unidos, lo sera también para los usuarios de otros paises. La legislaci6n sobre derechos de autor varia de un pais a otro, y no 
podemos facilitar informacion sobre si esta permitido un uso especifico de algun libro. Por favor, no suponga que la aparicion de un libro en 
nuestro programa significa que se puede utilizar de igual manera en todo el mundo. La responsabilidad ante la infracci6n de los derechos de 
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SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION-DAY. 


Tuy shall put you out of the synagogues: yea, the time cometh, that 
whosoever killeth you will think that he doeth God service. And these 
things will they do unto you, because they have not known the Father, 
nor Me. St. John, xvi. 2, 3. 


Saw ye that Heathen magistrate compel 

The Christian to the sword ; and seek to quell 

The convert’s faith by threat of torturing pangs, 

Which those condemn’d unto the cruel fangs 

Of savage, hungry beasts, must undergo, 

Ere from their wounds the vital blood will flow ? 
Heard ye that mad infuriated Jew, 

Whose ardent zeal all pity does subdue, 

Loud threats and slaughter without mercy breathe, 

Against the saints; and with great fury wreathe 

The captive’s bands most cruelly for all, 

Who on the Name of Christ, our Saviour, call ? 
Saw ye that self-call’d Christian, light the flame 

With fiery zeal deaf to compassion’s claim, 

And burn a brother in the lingering fire, 

Who truly does to live with Christ aspire ; 

Because he cannot think that creed is right, 

Which hides the gospel, and obscures the light ; 

Nor give his sanction to additions made 


To Christian truth by men, who holiness evade ? 
B 
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Each persecutor thinks he aids God’s cause, 
By thus enforcing sanguinary laws ; 
And that he ought with zeal to extirpate 
All those, whom this bad world agrees to hate. 
But does he therefore wholly stand excus’d, 
By whom God’s humble ones are thus abus’d ; 
Because his darken’d conscience ehecks him not, 
And he thinks well of persecution’s blot ? 
Oh ! far from this—sin of the deepest dye 
All those commit, who deaf to Pity’s cry, 
With cruelty turn monsters to their kind, 
And slay without remorse and pitying mind 
All, whose religion differs from their own, 
And who will not receive creeds at the first unknown. 
Conscience indeed is a blest inward light 
Bestow’d by God to guide our steps aright ; . ! 
But if men quench its flame as lit by grace, 
And substitute strange fire in its place ; 
Then such false light, though conscientious, leads 
To precipices of ungodly deeds ; 
And those must surely utter ruin know | 
Who follow its infatuating glow. 
All, unto whom the scriptures are reveal’d, | 
Might be assur’d that God has not repeal’d 
Those principles of charity and right, 
Which evermore are pleasing in His sight. 
Hence persecutors ought and might be sure, 
That a false light does all those men allure, 
Who following it from justice go astray, 
From charity, and from humanity. 
Such might be sure that those the truth belie, 
And Scripture texts interpret wrongfully ; 
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Who make them speak a language quite oppos’d 
Unto that mercy, which most freely flows 

To all His creatures from a God of love, 

Who pours down blessings from His throne above. 

He must have quench’d much of the natural light, 
And caus’d his mind to turn aside from right ; 
Who can on any pretext justify 
The practice of such heinous cruelty. 

That men should persecute e’en unto blood 

Arises from their ignorance of God ; 

Because they wilfully the conscience blind, 

And so obscure the eyesight of the mind ; 

For otherwise they must be quite aware, 

That with long suffering God does ever bear 

Not only with openions false and wrong, 

But with the wrongful deeds of the unholy throng. 

The persecutor nothing rightly knows 
Of Christ, from whom unbounded pity flows; 
Who will not even quench the bruised reed, _ 
Nor will to break the smoking flax proceed ; 
Much less of persecution will approve, 

Since He to save mens lives does ever love ; 
Who came no mortal creature to destroy, 
But to redeem us from the world’s alloy, 
And bring us to the realms of endless joy. 

All persecutors too might well have known, 
That God does on such savage bloodshed frown ; 
From punishments inflicted upon those, 

Who wilfully their ears to mercy close. 

God’s disapproval of such wicked zeal, 
The fate of many nations will reveal ; 
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Wasted by wars, disease, and quick decay, 
Brought very low, or swept from earth away ; 
Because their rulers shed the guiltless blood 
Of innocents, who firm in trial stood ; 

Nor hesitated to distain their hands 

With the life’s gore of persecuted bands. 

With rashness some might erringly suppose 

These griefs to be unmitigated woes ; 

That destitution, deepest poverty, 

Torture, and cruel death can nought supply 
To show that any good is mix’d with ill 

In that sad cup which persecutors fill. 

But God o’errules for good man’s fiercest ire, 
As to the saints, who praise Him in the fire. 

Fierce persecution much promotes the growth 
Of pure and undefil’d religious truth ; 

Since martyr’s blood is the prolific seed 
Of the true Church, void of each evil deed. 

Oh! who shall say how much this country owes 
Unto the torturing death and fiery woes, 
Which the Reformers of our Church sustain’d, 
Who by God’s grace faithful to death remain’d. 

The light erst quench’d or hidden from men’s view, 
Was kindled by those martyrs’ deaths anew ; 
E’en to this day its brightness still prevails, 
And each attempt to hide its radiance fails: 

It blazes yet, still may it brightly blaze, 
And may posterity upon it gaze : 

Unhidden by dark superstition’s gloom, 
~ Who fain would place her idols in its room, 
And shroud it with a mantle of the tomb ; 
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May this bright light still more unclouded shine, 
And beam with all its lustre pure, divine ; 
To weave thick curtains to obscure its rays 
May none prevail now or in future days ; 
Nor by our sins may we provoke the Lord, 
To take from us the Light of His blest word, 
Which to our wandering feet a lamp supplies 
To guide us to the mansions of the skies. 
As gold, when in the fiery furnace tried, 
Is cleans’d from dross, and greatly purified ; 
And though less bulky, issues forth more bright, 
Affording purer radiance to the sight: 
Thus persecution yields the trying test, 
By which the church with worldliness opprest 
Is purified from those internal foes, 
Which like base dross in prosperous time the gold inclose. 
The precious from the vile to separate 
No other means than these, are adequate ; 
Nor is corruption otherwise remov’d, 
Than by that fire by which all men are prov’d. 
With great increase of glory those are blest, 
Who pass through persecution to their rest ; 
In Heaven there is reserv’d a great reward 
For all, who unto death cleave to the Lord. 
Hence let all those unfeignedly rejoice, 
And praise the Lord with an exulting voice ; 
Who suffer here on Earth in Jesus’ cause, 
And for their strict obedience to His laws. 
In persecution utter no complaints, 
But be exceeding glad afflicted saints, 
That ye are counted worthy to endure 


For Jesus’ sake, who died our souls to cure. 
Bd 
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Learn from the holy martyrs’ constancy 
In sufferings vast, and when requir’d to die ; 
To bear with patient meekness every loss, 
And carry bravely your appointed cross ; 
Remembering that trials less severe 
Than they endur’d, fall to your lot whilst here. 
Some one may say “ they knew far shorter woes 
“Though more severe than those which me enclose.” 
‘When rain in torrents from the clouds descends, 
“The tempest quickly its great fury spends ; 
“ But e’en a gentle dropping day by day 
“ By long continuance wears the stones away.” 
“‘ Although (some poor afflicted one may cry) 
“ Mine is a lighter cross than theirs who die 
“In the blest cause of Truth ; yet I can find 
“ Its long continuance sorely wear my mind : 
“ The wicked graspers constantly oppress, 
“‘ And I can gain no rescue, no redress ; 
“ By evil men my soul is often griev’d, 
“Nor from their cruel hate am I reliev’d ; 
** And I am often made for long to stand 
“In tnibulation’s furnace by my Maker’s hand.” 
Let such be sure that they no strength can gain 
To bear their sufferings and continued pain, 
From any other source than from the Lord, 
Who to the martyrs did the power afford 
Anguish to bear, and far more awful woe, 
And the extreme of grief to undergo. 
Let all afflicted ones with fervour pray 
For strength to bear the burden of the day ; 
For resignation to our Maker’s will, 
Who grieves us for ow good, and not for ill ; 
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And for a patient thankfulness of heart, 
Which to the meek The Almighty will impart. 
In vain such prayer can never be preferr’d, 
If made in faith: By God the cry is heard : 

He will all necessary help supply, 
And to support, if not relreve, be nigh. 


THE HYMN. 
I. 


THOUGH persecution may be done 
With conscientious will ; 
Excusable with God are none, 
Who torture, hate, and kill. 
II. 

If men well quench the light divine, 
Which erst their conscience blest ; 
And cause false flames therein to shine, 

On them the guilt must rest. 


OTT. 
God always overrules for good 
The persecutors ire ; 
The Church, which in corruption stood, 
Is purified by fire. 
| IV. 
When superstitions dark prevail 
To dim the Gospel’s beams ; 
Fierce persecutions seldom fail 
To renovate its gleams, 
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V: 


With greater glory they are blest, 
Who by the Saviour gain 

The gates of everlasting rest, 
Through persecution’s pain. 


VI. 


My soul, like martyrs, seek the pow’r 
From God to bear thy grief; 

And He will strengthen in that hour, 
If not impart relef. 


WHIT-SUNDAY. 


Bur the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father will 
send in my name, He shall teach you all things, and bring all things 
to your remembrance, whatsoever I have said unto you. St. John 
xiv. 26. 


As orphans of their parents dear bereft, 
The Lord’s disciples mourn’d the parting day, 
When their society the Saviour left 
To mount aloft the Heaven’s etherial way, 
And close in triumph His terrestial stay: _ 
Yet theirs was but a short ten days of grief, 
Beyond which time we read of no delay ; 
At Pentecost the Spirit brought relief, 
And by His Heavenly aid made all their woes seem brief. 
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That he for us might gifts of grace receive 

The Saviour Bless’d ascended upon high ; 
And on His saints who stedfastly believe, 

He pours those sacred gifts abundantly, 

From His eternal throne beyond the sky: 
Vast was His bounty to those holy men, 

Who follow’d Him with fervent piety ; 
And to supply His own departure then, 
He gave to them such gifts as mortals fail to ken. 


The Apostles souls oppress’d and desolate 
He then refresh’d by living streams and clear ; 
And caus’d His saints, who erst in sorrow sat, 
To draw clear water without direful fear 
From fountains open’d by the Spirit here : 
’T was thus the Lord their drooping hearts sustain’d, 
And deigned thus their timid minds to cheer : 
The Holy Spirit came, and then remain’d, 
And will remain, till Time has altogether wan’d. 


(*) The thoughts of men are miserably low 
And their devices changeable and vain ; 
All mortals vary with uncertain flow, 
And in one stay none ever can remain. 
Down to the earth with an oppressive chain 
The body base detains the captive soul ; 
The earthly part weighs down by heavy pain 
The mind when soaring to the etherial pole, 
And musing on the worlds, which round about us roll. 
(1) Wisdom ix 12—18 
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At things on earth we hardly guess aright, 
And things before us with great labour find ; 
Who then can bring the things of Heaven to light, 
Or know the counsels of the Eternal mind ? 
Except the Lord in mercy to mankind 
Send down his Holy Spirit from above, 
That we all Scripture Wisdom fast may bind, 
Reform our lives, God’s blest commandments love, 
And having learnt His will ever by it may move, 


Like morning dew and the refreshing rain 
The Spirits influences on us distil ; 
They evermore our drooping hearts sustain, 
And holy souls with Heavenly graces fill : 
As in hot summer through each vale and hill 
On every plant appears the early dew ; 
So in life’s morn baptismal dew is still 
Shed on all of the Spirit born anew, 
That they an holy fragrance all around may strew. 


As plants are cleansed by the genial show’r 
From all the sandy soil and gathering dust, 
They had contracted in the scorching hour 
Of lengthen’d drought and vegetable rust ; 
So all who in the Lord renew their trust, 
Are washed by the Spirit’s cleansing grace 
From all the sordid and polluted crust, 
With which long droughts of sin men’s souls deface ; 
And are made clean by Purifier of our race. 
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As timely moisture gives the plants a strength 
To bear the scorching heat of noontide sun ; 
Invigorates their stems through all their length, 

And leaves a moisture, when the day 1s done ; 

So all who after God’s commandments run 
The Holy Spirit will bring on their way, 

Will the work perfect, which He has begun ; 
And with His might the inner man will stay, 
Calmly to bear the heat and burden of the day. 


As plants, when stunted by the lengthen’d drought, 
. By means of gentle rain are made ¢o grow ; 

Spreading their strong and vigorous shoots about, 
Which erst came forward very weak and slow ; 
So Christians in God’s garden here below 

When watered by the Holy Ghost increase ; 
And planted where the nils of Sion flow, 

Daily ¢o grow in grace will never cease, 

Until transplanted to the land of perfect peace. 


As rain replenishes the drooping plant 
When withering through heat and dryness long, 
Imparts the moisture, which the flowrets want, 
And makes the drooping shoots and saplings strong ; 
So God the Holy Spirit pours among 
True Christians withering from afflictions heat, 
And from the troubles, which around them throng 
Refreshing showers of grace in season meet, 
And their sad hearts revives with consolations sweet. 


14 


POEMS AND HYMNS 


As generous fruit in greatest plenty shews, 
When on the plants abundant rains descend ; 
So fruit spiritual on the faithful grows, 
Whene’er the Spirit shall His graces send, 
And they, receiving them, their lives shall mend : 
The Spirit’s fruits are charity, joy, peace, 
Long suffering and gentleness of mind, 
Goodness, and faith, meekness, and temperance : 
May these blest fruits in us both more and more increase. 


But here a most distressing thought occurs, 

How little of these blessed fruits we see ; 
How each the pleasures of this world prefers, 

And lives for time, not for eternity : 

The greater part are sensual to degree, 
And therefore of the Holy Spirit void ; 

Of earthly joys and earthly hopes ne’er free, 
Their thoughts on things below are all employ’d, 
And seldom seek the joys which cannot be destroy’d. 


May we more earnestly the promise plead 

That God would of His Spirit largely pour 
Upon all flesh: Since we most greatly need 

The Holy Spinit’s fertilizing show’r 

Of grace Divine in this our mortal hour. 
Devoid of this, we minister in vain ; 

Our preaching’s vain, and destitute of pow’r ; 
We fail to move the slaves of Satan’s chain 
To burst their fetters and from sin be free again. 
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We may by preaching the dry bones unite, 
And over them the flesh and sinews place ; 
But never can unfold the thrilling sight 
Of dead in sin restor’d to life apace, 
Unless the Holy Ghost vouchsafe His grace. 
Then those who were both dry and dead before, 
Will live to God as a redeemed race ; 
The Spirit will their «xward life restore, 
And they will serve their God with lifeless hearts no more. 


Yes ! If in answer to our earnest cries, 
God shall on us outpour His Spirit pure ; 
We shall no longer seek an earthly prize, 
Nor longer will the world our hearts allure : 
Then those in peace and love will dwell secure, 
Who liv’d before in enmity and strife ; 
And worldliness will them no more immure, 
Who have escap’d to live a holy life : 
Then earnestness will be, where coldness once was rife. 


Though still in wickedness lies all the world, 
There is to come a future glorious day ; 
When Satan from his seat shall yet be hurl’d, 
And God Himself resume His nghtful sway. 
For this blest time let us with fervour pray, 
And watch our hearts and lives with holy care, 
Lest sinful deeds should cause a long delay, 
Prove a strong barrier to our earnest prayer, 
And stay from us the Holy Spirit’s graces rare. 
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As when for sins of men the Heavens were shut, 
So that no herb for lack of moisture grew ; 
And the Most High a prohibition put 
To gentle rain and fertilizing dew ; 
So drops of grace both far between and few 
Descend on us instead of plenteous show’r ; 
Because we are to God above untrue: 
Worldly and cold, our prayers possess no power : 
On all the earth, O Lord, thy Holy Spirit pour ! 


eres 0 eeeeeeteree eee 


THE HYMN. 
I. 


Like gentle rain or early dew 
The Spirits influences descend ; 
The soul when drooping they renew, 
And help in tribulation lend. 


II. 
As plants are cleansed by the show’r 
From dust acquir’d in time of drought ; 
So by the Spirits cleansing pow’r 
Is purified each inward thought. 
III. 


As rain to plants a strength imparts 
To bear the sun’s meridian rays ; 
So God the Spirit strengthens hearts 


Scorched by affliction’s withering blaze. 
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IV. 


As plants, whose growth in drought is slow, 
By means of gentle showers increase ; 

So saints in grace will daily grow, 
Who ne’er to seek the Spirit cease. 


V. 


As plants the greatest produce give, 
On which descends the genial rain ; 
So fruits spiritual only thrive 
In those, who take not grace in vain. 


VI. 
My soul, the Spirit’s gifts improve, 
And seek His graces more and more ; 
Then aided by the Heavenly Dove, 
Thou shalt attain the blissful shore. 


MONDAY IN WHIT-SUN-WEEK. 


This is the condemnation, that light is come into the world, and 
men loved darkness rather than light, because their deeds were evil. 
Bt. John iii. 19. 


As the pale moon o’er Heaven’s clear dome of blue 
Emits her beams of mild and silvery hue ; 

Not with her own but with reflected hight 
Iluminates the still domain of night ; 

And with the radiance, which the sun supplies, 
Though dark herself, shines sweetly on our eyes : 
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| oe 

Thus Gospel doctrines and commands afford 

A light reflected from our God and Lord ; 

By them He teaches all his peoples hearts, 

Through them the Holy Spirit’s light imparts ; 

‘And all, whose souls its holy beams receive, 

Obey the Lord, and in His Name believe ; 

Will find their minds enlighten’d from above 

By the instructions of the Heavenly Dove ; 

Will the blest knowledge of Christ’s precepts gain, 

And of the means whereby they may Heaven’s bliss attain. 
Each evil doer hates enlightening rays ; 

Because they manifest his wicked ways ; 

All such against this holy ght rebel, 

Resist its influence, seek its pow’r to quell : 

Such. wilfully their mental eyesight close, 

So that effectually they may oppose 

The entrance of the light into their souls, 

Which, when receiv’d, each thought and deed controls. 
It suits not profligates in vice and sin, 

That light should victory over darkness win : 

Zealous their wickednesses to retain, 

The light no favour in their eyes can gain ; 

Because their evil deeds it still reveals, 

If not unto the world, when art conceals 

Their baseness, to their guilty consciences 

At least, and so disquietude supplies. 
Death’s shadow does not yield a greater awe 

Unto the convict, sentenc’d by the law ; 

What time his execution is at hand, 

And he must see th’ irremeable land ; 

Than does the rising of the early dawn 

To him, who far from God’s right ways has gone ; 
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And who in darkness finds his sole delight, 
Because therein he works the deeds of night. 
Thus that which should afford unmingled joy, 
And should with gratitude their tongues employ ; 
Is, through their wickedness, esteem’d with hate, 
Because oppos’d to their unholy state : 
On it they will their futile malice vent, 
Rather than of their evil dceds repent : 
Those who to wallow in their vice desire, 
And roll in evil, and polluted mire, 
Will for their wicked deeds the darkness choose, 
Wherein they may God’s gracious gifts abuse : 
Hence they will never any wish betray 
To bring themselves unto the light of day ; 
Nor will submit their actions to be tried 
By the pure wisdom, in God’s word supplied. 
That indistinctness, which pervades the gloom, 
Is dissipated, when the light is come ; 
And what was unperceiv’d before, is seen 
In all the brightness of refulgent sheen. 
As when the darkness o’er creation reigns, 
None can discern the vales or fertile plains ; 
And all the earth, veil’d in the gloom of night, 
Presents no perfect image to the sight : 
Thus when a moral night pervades the soul, 
And clouds of tgnorance the mind control ; 
Each moral good and ill is undiscern’d, 
And virtue’s fair proportions are not learn’d. 
As when the shades of night are clear’d away, 
And the bright nsing sun reveals the day ; 
Each object veil’d in sable gloom before 
All but the blind may perfectly explore: : 
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Thus when the night of ignorance gives place 
To the bright radiance of the beams of grace ; 
As good the evil can no more appear, 
Nor can the evil good’s resemblance wear ; 
Except to those, who 22d? obscure the mind, 
And conscience by their base transgressions blind ; 
Who wilfully their mental eyesight close, 
' And will not see truth’s lustre as it glows. 
As when through aperture in darken’d room 
A sunbeam dissipates surrounding gloom ; 
Not only objects large appear in sight, 
But little motes, quick dancing in the light, 
Are then reveal’d to the admiring gaze 
By the refulgence of the solar rays : 
Thus light of truth not only will reveal 
Those greater sins, which mar the Spirit’s seal ; 
But also lesser faults make manifest, 
Which were unseen, when darkness fill’d the breast ; 
No one can say “ I knew not wrong from right,” 
“ And therefore did this evil in God’s sight” ; 
Since unto all the Gospel light is come, 
By which they may escape eternal doom. 
The just as doers of the truth appear, 
Who practise rectitude with Godly fear ; 
Proclaim no falschood or by word or deed, 
But in the paths of holiness proceed. 
Such gladly to the light of Truth draw near, 
That every deed may manifest appear, 
And to be wrought according to God’s will, 
By grace, with which the Lord men’s souls does fill. 
Such by the light their errors too will learn, 
Which in the darkness they could not discern ; 
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And hence will always more and more avoid 

The sins, by which the ignorant are decoy’d. 
Light will not always on your pathway shine 

In its resplendency serene, divine : 

Hence by repentance genuine and sincere 

Unto the light without delay draw near ; 

(‘)And glory to the God of Glory give, 

Whilst yet you may behold its beams and live ; 

And ere ye stumble on dark mountain heights, 

On which no orient radiance alights ; 

But o’er which hovers death’s sepulchral shade, 

And darkness gross about your path is made ; 

Because ye would not from transgression turn 

Nor by the light to guide your steps would learn. 
All those who practise truth are truly blest, 

They shall attain the realm of endless rest ; 

Behold in glory Heaven’s celestial ray, 

Where is nor darkness nor decline of day. 

If we will open wide our mental eyes, 

And by the light become both good and wise ; 

Then will it on our understandings shine, 

And radiate with brilliancy divine : 

Yea ! it will then beam brightly on the heart, 

Guidance and comfort in our woes impart ; 

Dispel the darkness, which was there before, 

That in true knowledge ever more and more 

We may increase, until we reach the blissful shore. 
If by no wilful sin we shroud its beams, 

And by no wickedness exclude its gleams ; 

If we are holy, just, devout and pure, 

And will no evil knowingly endure ; 


(1) Jeremiah, xiii. 16. 
c 2% 
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If we against the light close not our eyes, 

Nor to repent with all our hearts despise ; 

Then neither misery’s oppressive gloom, 

Nor the still thicker shadow of the tomb, 

Can keep this light from shining on our souls, 

With radiance which nor earth nor hell controls ; 

Or shut its brightness from the contrite breast, 

E’en when by heavy woe most hardly press’d. 
Yea! it is then it yields its strongest glow, 

Its beams will then their purest lustre show ; 

Because by grief is purg’d the mental eye 

To view by fatth the glories of the sky ; 

And to obtain an earnest of the day, 

When all obstructions being clear’d away, 

‘The saints shall an unclouded vision prove 

In the unfading realms of bliss above. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
THE light of Christian knowledge gleams 
To guide us in the Heavenly way ; 
All ignorance obscures its beams, 
And, like the darkness, shuns the day. 


II. 
Those unto Gospel light are foes, 
Who dearly love each darling sin ; 
The knowledge of the truth oppose, 
Wish ignorance to dwell within. 
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Ii. 
Their condemnation hastens on, 
Who will not light divine endure ; 
Because bad deeds by them are done, 
Unjust, unholy, and impure. 
IV. 
The doers of the truth rejoice 
To come unto this radiance blest ; 
The light, which is their earnest choice, 
Their holy deeds makes manifest. 


V. 
My soul, their wickedness avoid, 
Who shun the Gospel’s Heavenly light ; 
-In deep repentance be employ’d 
Preserve thy raiment always white. 
VI. 
Thus shalt thou be preserv’d on earth 
Iilumin’d by Immanuel’s rays ; 
Attain through him celestial birth, 
And on thy Saviour’s brightness gaze. 


reine mmetenererscms 


TUESDAY IN WHITSUN-WEEK. 


Anp when He putteth forth his own sheep, He goeth before them, 
and the sheep follow Him: for they know his voice. St. John, x. 4. 


As Eastern shepherds go before their sheep, 
Lead them in paths, which they with care should keep, 
And guide them in the safe and proper way, 
That in no devious bye-roads they may stray ; 
c 
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So the Redeemer has preceded all, 

Who on His Name with heart devotion call, 

In that strait, narrow path, which leads to God ; 
And guides their feet by his unerring rod. _ 

As sheep in Eastern climes the way pursue 
Shewn by the shepherd, and with footsteps truc 
Follow wherever summon’d by his voice, 

And his directions make their willing choice ; 

So all the faithful servants of the Lord 

Heed well His voice as written in his word ; 
Shun not to follow where the Saviour leads, 

But imitate his meek and lowly deeds ; 

And though most steep and thorny be the way, 
Shrink not therefrom, but seek the realms of day. 

In poverty the Lord has gone before 

His sheep: To Him was little earthly store ; 

A few small fishes and but barley bread 

His food, who had not where to lay his head. 
In bearing meekly contumely and scorn 

The Saviour has a pattern pathway worn ; 
Rejected and despised by sinful men, 

Why should His followers of the like complain ? 

Christ has preceded us in bearing woe, 

Since He was made distressing pains to know : 
A man of sorrows and with grief acquaint, 
From Him arose nor murmur nor complaint : 

Death’s gloomy valley too the Saviour trod, 
Through it’s dark pathway lies the road to God : 
His portals Jesus enter’d long before, 

And hence the saints should fear and dread uo mure, 
When call’d its awful shadows to explore. 
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In glorious resurrection from the dead 
The sheep have been preceded by their Head ; 
For as “the first fruits” the Redeemer rose 
Triumphant over all our ghostly foes. 

In Jesu’s entrance into Heaven above 
He went before his sheep in endless love ; 

In order to prepare for them a place, 
Who walk by faith, and seek celestial grace. 

The footsteps of the Lord the sheep pursue, 
And follow Him with upright hearts and true ; 
They recognize their Saviour’s gracious voice, 
And to obey His Heavenly will rejoice. 

In poverty they willingly remain, 

For He forbids to seek polluted gain : 

Their treasures they lay up beyond the skies, 
For there their hearts chief aspiration hes ; 
Content with raiment and with daily bread, 
They meekly trace the footsteps of their Head ; 
Nor in necessity do they repine, 

Their will becomes the same as the divine. 

They follow Him through contumely and shame, 
Nor when revil’d with pride revile again ; 

They know His voice, and those His words obey, 
Which unto wrath forbid them to give way ; 
Command them to resist no grievous wrong 
Inflicted by the base, licentious throng ; 

And teach them all resentment to avoid, 

If in His service they would be employ’d. 

The sheep to follow Christ do not refuse, 
When clouds of trowble darken all their views ; 
They onward press through miscry and woe, 
For His blest voice commanding them they know. 
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As He Himself went not up into joy, 
But first He suffer’d pain and grief’s annoy ; 
And enter’d not into His glorious home, 
Ere He a crucified one had become ; 
So truly unto joy our pathway lies 
Through pain and grief, which in this world anise ; 
And death with Christ affords to us the door, 
By which we may eternal bliss explore. 

The sheep the Saviour’s steps 7z death pursue, 
Enter the tomb with endless bliss in view ; 
Walking through that dark vale no evil fear, 
From consciousness that Christ, the Lord, is near; 
They feel “ His staff” their tottering steps sustain, 
And by “His rod’s” support Heaven’s portals gain. 

On the bright morn of resurrection too 
The sheep the Saviour’s footsteps shall pursue ; 
His voice Almighty they shall recognize 
Bidding the dead from every grave to rise, 

And to come forth: That voice will strike no fear 
To saints, for their redemption draweth near. 

Gladly obedient to the Lord’s command, 

They all together shall triumphant stand, 

And form a glorious, unpolluted band : 

And whilst the wicked with unfeign’d dismay, 
Will shrink with horror from that awful day ; 
And call on rocks upon their heads to fall, 

And hills to hide them from the Lord of all; 
The saints shall welcome their Redeemer’s voice, 
And in it’s peaceful accents shall rejoice ; 

With great exulting shall erect their head, 

And from their graves by Christ Himself be led. 
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But all the sheep shall follow Him above 
In all the triumphs of redeeming love ; 
When He shall bid them welcome to the skies, 
Where reigns true bliss, and glory never dies. 
Christ will conduct them to that sweet repose, 
Which to the saints in glory ever flows ; 
Marching with their Redeemer at their head, 
They shall to Heaven’s beatitude be led : 
Clad in their glorious resurrection vest, 
They shall be call’d to share eternal rest, 
And in God’s presence be completely blest. 
Then shall they know their Saviour’s gentle voice, 
And in it’s soothing accents shall rejoice ; 
(") When that celestial mountain they shall gain, 
Of which St. John did a bright view obtain ; 
When he beheld on it the Lamb of God 
Standing with those redeemed by his blood 
From every clime: innumerous myri1ds there, 
Shall in salvations endless glory share ; 
Shall sing His praises with untiring tongue 
With voices sweet, and spirits ever young ; 
And shall the footsteps of the Lamb pursue, 
Be led by Him to joys for ever new, 
And live with endless pleasure still in view. 


(lt) Rev, xiv 1. 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 


THE sheep the Saviour’s steps pursue 
Through poverty and shame ; 

Nor need nor scorn can them subdue, 
For Christ has felt the same. 


II. 
The Lord has gone before His sheep 
Through paths of woe and death ; 


His way was thorny, rough, and steep, 
Till he resigned his breath. 


III. 
Hence let not faithful souls rebel, 
When call’d upon to bear 
The weight of trouble ; or to dwell 
In Death’s dark mansion, drear. 


IV. 


Christ’s “staff” will comfort sweet supply 
To saints by grief opprest ; 

His “rod” will e’en in Death be nigh 
To give the weary rest. 


Ns 


The sheep shall follow Jesu’s way 
When from the grave they rise ; 

Be led by Him to endless day, 
Where glory never dies. 
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VI. 


There in full amplitude of joy 
Shall the Redeemed throng 
To praise the Lamb their tongues employ 
In new, unwearied song 


TRINITY SUNDAY. 


As Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even so must the 
Son of man be lifted up: That whosoever believeth in Him should not 
perish, but have eternal life. St. John iii. 14. 15. 


As by the stings of serpents Israel fell, 

And knew a malady, which none could quell ; 

So Satan in a serpent’s form deceiv’d 

Adam and and Eve, who his false words believ’d ; 
And thereby stung the souls of all the race 

With a disease, which none but God could e’er efface. 
As those dread serpents, which on Israel came, 
Were call’d the “fiery” to denote the flame 

Their stings produc’d in each afflicted frame ; 

So by the stings of sin are men enflam’d 

To perpetrate dark deeds by saints unnam’d ; 
And made to kindle with unholy heat, 

Till they in act their wickedness complete. 

Hence is it that of “ fiery darts” we read, 
With these the devil makes men’s souls to bleed : 
‘These are “ temptations” which o’er us prevail, 
Whene’er to take “the shield of faith” we fail. 
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Not only were the stings replete with pain, 
But also deadly poison did contain, 
Whose venom agony and torture wrought, 
And life unto a swift destruction brought : 
Thus sin, though sweet and pleasant to the taste, 
The soul with a most deadly poison wastes ; 
And venom worse than that of asps imparts 
To all, who will regard it in their hearts. 
The Israelites could feel the pungent wound, 
And serpents fiery venom quickly found 
Spread through their bodies and their souls enflame 
Until an agonizing torture came : 
But no such torture is by them perceived, 
Whose souls have sin’s most fatal wounds receiv’d ; 
Their consciences are sear’d, they feel no pain, 
Among the dead they in God’s sight remain ; 
And quite unconscious of their malady 
Thousands in an unheal’d condition die. 
Oh! Holy Spirit cause our minds to know » 
Our misery, disease, and deadly woe, 
Make us fo feel the wounds which sin has wrought, 
Poisoning each word, and deed, and inward thought ; 
And lead us by thy grace to seek relief, 
Cure for our souls, removal of our grief. 
The brazen serpent was by God ordained 
The means, by which a cure might be obtained 
By all, who to it should direct their eye, 
And on the promise of the Lord rely : 
*T was thus the Saviour’s body was prepared 
By God’s appointment, that we might be spar’d ; 
The means by God Himeelf were freely giv’n 
Of pardon and admission into Heaven. 
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As in their unbelief those would have died, 
Who full of scorning and elate with pride ; 
Should have rejected as inadequate 
The means of rescue from their ruin’d state : 
So those who will confide in reason frail, 

And think no means can possibly avail 

To heal their souls, but such as they commend 
As rational and suited to the end ; 

And so reject the Saviour’s sacrifice, 

Nor think Salvation purchas’d at that price, 

_ Must die unheal’d, unless their ignorance 
Excuse them from all wilful faithlessness. 

"Tis God’s appointment constitutes the worth 

Of every means to heal the Sons of earth ; 
He oft selects those which in man’s esteem 
To do their work the most unlikely seem ; 
That all the glory may to God accrue, 

And that men may all pride of heart subdue. 

The brazen serpent rais’d up on a pole, 
Was elevated, that without control 
The bitten Israelites might look and live, 

And that the Lord to all might means of healing give. 

Thus on the cross was Christ the Saviour rais’d, 
That a sin-stricken world on Him might gaze ; 
Of every soul disease might gain the cure, 

Be lov’d by God, and to the end endure. 

Thus too is Jesus lifted up on high 

In the blest Gospel page continually ; 

Christ crucified is unto all declar’d 

By Whom true penitents may yet be spar’d ; 
May unto perfect health of soul attain, 

And entrance into Heavenly glory gain. 
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“ And I, if I be lifted up, will draw” 

‘‘All men unto Me” shews the gracious law, 
By whose fulfilment sinners may be won 
To seek for cure of soul ere life is done. 
Hence faithful preachers must lift up the Lord, 
As He is manifested in His word ; 

The Saviour to their followers display 
Ready to take repented sin away, 

And to conduct them to the realms of day ; 
Not of themselves but of the Lord discourse, 
And Jesu’s glories to their flocks rehearse ; 
The Bless’d Redeemer’s honour ever seek 
Dwell on His pity ; of His mercy speak. 

Some elevate themselves in pompous strains, 
Their intellectual power attention gains ; 
Others their self-sufficiency proclaim, 
Unmindful of their Master’s holy Name ; 
Whilst others lift up mere morality. 

And think thereby to cure sin’s malady. 

’Tis all in vain; For nought can heal the wounds, 
With which each human soul through sin abounds, 
But Jesu’s precious blood on calvary shed, 

When he for us was number’d with the dead. 

There is no cure without that Heavenly balm, 
No healing of the soul—no soothing calm 
To tranquillize the agitated breast, 

And give unto the wearied spirit rest. 

The reason why our ministrations fail, 

And seem to be of very small avail, 

Is that we shun sufficiently to dwell 

On Jesu’s cross, by which He conquered Hell. 
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All other preaching labour’d though it be, 
Of talent full, replete with novelty ; 

Is quite as vain, as if with glowing specch 
Unto the blind we should of colours preach ; 
Unto a drowning man discourse dispense 

Of scientific swimming’s excellence ; 

To tell a man of burning fever ill 

Infection to avoid with careful skill ; 

Or to attempt to dissipate the gloom 

Of some poor, lifeless inmate of the tomb 

By music’s most delightful harmonies, 
Melodious sounds, heart stirring symphonies. 

Oh! what can melt a stubborn sinner’s heart, 

Repentance to the obdurate impart ; 

Cause prejudice and carnal hate to cease, 

And from the slavery of sin release ; 

If not an exhibition of the cross, 

On which Christ paid our debt, retriev’d our loss ; 
A declaration of the Saviour’s love 

Beyond all estimate, all thought above ; 

And lifting up of Jesu’s matchless grace, 

Which only could man’s innocence replace ? 

As the sole tnstrument, by which the cure 
Could be applied to those, whose frames endur’d 
The Serpents venom, was the sufferer’s eye 
Fix’d on the brazen serpent rais’d on high ; 

So by the eye of lively fatth alone 

Can any make that cure of soul his own, 

Which is supplied by Jesu’s precious blood. 

And is set forth in the blest word of God. 
Look unto Me and your salvation gain, 

All ye, who in earth’s utmost bounds remain, 
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Is the encouraging and gracious word 
Calling all flesh to faith in Christ the Lord. 
Did Israelites escape impending fate, 
Who gaz’d upon the serpent elevate ? 
Much more shall we, who in the Lord believe, 
Christ for our Saviour and our God receive, 
And faithfully to the Redeemer cleave ; 
A nobler cure, than they experienced, gain, 
And the Salvation of our souls obtain. 
How many, who profess the Christian Name, 
And to a lively fatth in Christ lay claim ; 
Who either no good fruits are found to yield, 
Like barren plants in a most fertile field ; 
Or else produce the poisonous fruits of sin, 
Proving the rank luxuriance within ; 
Plunge headlong in the world’s polluted joys, 
And grasp for lucre, which the soul destroys. 
Deceiv’d by their imaginations vain, 
All such beneath the wrath of God remain ; 
Nought of forgiveness through Christ’s merits know, 
Which to the truly contrite ever flow ; 
Have but that sterile faith, which demons share, 
Who still believe in God with trembling fear ; 
And, if they live in evil to the end, 
Down to the pit of endless woe descend. 
Do we in each successsve trouble place 
A firmer trust in God, and seek His grace ? 
Do we sncreasing love to God display 
By giving greater labour to obey ? 
With warmer charity are we inspir’d! 
To do more good to man are our hearts fir’d ? 
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Whether our friends and neighbours, or our foes, 
Who hate us, and malignantly oppose. 

If we can stand this searching, trying test, 
And feel that we with lively farth are blest ; 
Then let us often to God’s throne repair, 

And seek it’s encrease with effectual prayer : 
Thus shall we daily grow in Heavenly grace, 
And less encumber’d run our earthly race ; 
Thus shall we more and more in Christ rejoice, 
And praise him in our lives and with the voice ; 
Thus shall God’s favour en our pathway shine, 
In its effulgence pure, serene, divine ; 

And at the last thus shall we all receive 

The end of our true faith, who now believe, 
Even the blest salvation of our souls, 

Whilst an eternity unending rolls ; 

Shall of the Lamb, as it had once been slain, 

A glorious beatific vision gain ; 

Shall on the brightness of the Saviour gaze, 
And live for ever in His cloudless rays. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 


A death of agony and pain 
The fiery serpents wrought 

On Israel to rebellion fain, 
And to ungrateful thought. 
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II. 
Thus sin, though pleasant to the taste, 
Works death in all its slaves ; 
The soul with swift destruction wastes, 
And fills innumerous graves. 


IIT. 


A brazen serpent rais’d on high 
Was God’s appointed cure ; 

All, who towards it rais’d their eye, 
Did instant health secure. 


IV. 
The only means ordain’d by God 
To heal the wounds of sin ; 
Is the Redeemer’s precious blood, 
Applied by fatth within. 
V. 
Preaching most eloquent is vain, 
Though full of learned lore ; 
In which no sight of Christ we gain, 
Nor His dear cross explore. 


VI. 
My soul, impartially enquire 
If lively faith be thine ; 
To yield its holy fruits aspire - 
Aided by grace divine. 
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FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Bur Abraham said, Son, remember that thou in thy lifetime receiv- 
edst thy good things, and likewise Lazarus evil things: but now he is 
comforted, and thou art tormented. St. Luke xvi. 25. 


Tus parable to us makes clearly known 
The awful misery reserv’d for those, 
Who blest with riches, still refuse to own 
The source from which their every mercy flows ; 
But selfishly God’s holy will oppose, 
Which teaches men, who freely have receiv’d, 
To give as freely to relieve the woes 
Of them, whom dire misfortunes have bereav’d 
Of every earthly hope, and with deep sorrow griev’d. 


That man would be deceiv’d and greatly err, 
Who from so vast an inequality, 

Should rashly thence the rich man’s bliss infer, 
And likewise Lazarus his misery. 
The state of no man till he comes to die 

As to this world can be pronounc’d upon ; 
Much less is open to a mortal’s eye 

The state of those, who from earth having gone, 


Receive just recompence of deeds in body done. 
D2 
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On others’ deeds, whilst in this world we dwell, 
Depends much of our happiness and woe ; 
And graspers ever bring dire misery fell 
On many helpless ones by them sunk low, 
Who for their pamper’d ease must sorrow know. 
Hence a good God and infinitely just 
Will surely future recompence bestow ; 
For otherwise proud, pamper’d, sinful dust 
Would not have leave to injure those who in God trust. 


The answer made by Abraham implies 
That God is just, if in a future life 
The rich and vain, who holiness despise, 
Pay dearly for their joys with luxuries nife ; 
And that the poor involv’d in anxious strife 
With need and sorrow, shall have full amends 
For the deep wounds of misery’s keen-edge knife ; 
If whilst they live their hope to Heaven ascends, 
And they with patience bear the woes God on them sends. 


As teachers in the time of early youth 
Prepare by discipline the future man ; 
So should we think our earthly life in truth 
To be the school for an eternal span, 
On discipline’s severely trying plan. 
Hence the Great Searcher of man’s inmost soul 
Must ever with unerring judgment scan, 
Who best in wealth can his desires control ; 
And o’er whose head through life afflictions waves must roll. 
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Let then each one his several lot receive 
As that best suited to his mind and case ; 
Nor let the poor, afflicted man believe 
That wealth and plenty would his woes efface. 
If in our lives we no improvement trace, 
When need and sorrow press upon our way ; 
Much less, we may be sure, should we find place 
For spiritual improvement in our day, 
Should God the trial of abundance on us lay. 


When ¢hus our several earthly states are view’d 
We may our ruffled Spirits soon compose ; 
Or wealth or need be then upon us strew’d, 
We shall feel satisfied The Almighty knows, 
Which is most suitable us to dispose 
To earnest preparation for that state, 
In which nor change nor alteration grows ; 
But endless joys or woes all men await, 
As they have borne on earth their own probation’s weight. 


Hence let none think from Abraham’s reply, 

That all rich men will to perdition fall ; 
Or that all poor men will ascend on high, 

And be for ever freed from misery’s thrall. 

Some wealthy men, who hear the suppliants call, 
And freely give as freely they receive, 

Will rise to Heaven from off this earthly ball ; 
Whilst some poor men, who their own hearts deceive 
With hard, rebellious thoughts, will sink peyond retrieve. 

D 
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Not only to the rich in worldly things 
Does this transaction speak a warning voice : 

To each whose soul to Heavenly bliss ne’er springs, 
And who earth’s pleasures makes his fixed choice, 
It does a warning beacon highly hoist, 

On which it writes “If you your portion here 
‘Select and seek, then think not to rejoice 

“In company with those who tread with fear 

Earth’s paths; for then in glory you cannot appear.” 


‘Let those take comfort and encouragement, 

On whom this world with lowering aspect frowns ; 
But whose confiding patience ne’er is spent 

But ever God’s unerring justice owns. 

Their hope God never altogether drowns, 
Nor will he always in displeasure chide ; 

Since he at length the humble christian crowns ; 
Remembers those, who in his truth abide, 
Nor will forget his saints, who in his word confide. 


The poor in this world, who are rich in faith, 
God chooses to a blest inheritance ; 
To them belongs a never fading wreath 
Beyond the reach of any sad mischance. 
Nor should we ere forget the circumstance, 
That God the Son from Heavenly glories came, 
Not only to endure the cross and lance ; 
But also human pride and pomp to tame 
By taking humble rank unknown to public fame. 
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Thus virtuous poverty He sanctified, 
That none might thenceforth of their need complain ; 
A lowly guise the God of Glory tried, 
Ere He triumphant went to Heaven again. 
Let then a gloomy, melancholy strain 
Be heard from poor, afflicted saints no more ; 
They too at length shall join the shining train, 
And Heavenly treasures joyfully explore, 
If pattently they bear the want of earthly store. 


THE HYMN. 
I. 
Fin linen and the purple vest, 
The sumptuous board with dainties spread ; 
By these is their possessor blest, 
Though sinful life by him is led ? 
II. 
Not so! theirs shall be torturing woe 
Remediless and wanting end ; 
From whom, though rich, no bounties flow 
From want the needy to defend. 


IIT. 


The faded robe, the pallid face, 
The wasted frame of poverty ; 
Do we in these the tokens trace 
Of God’s displeas’d, averted cye ¢ 
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IV. 
Not so! they comfort shall attain 
Eternal and devoid of grief ; 
Who of their sorrows ne’er complain, 
And wait God’s time for their relief, 
V. 
Ye tich! your duty hence discern 
To scatter with a liberal hand ; 
Ye poor! to bear your ttoubles learn 
With patience ; nor your God withstand. 
VI. 
Thus shall ye join the ransom’d throng 
Of patriarchs and saints in light ; 
With them chant forth celestial song, 
And view the beatific sight. 


a | 


SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


A certain man made a pteat suppet, ahd bade many: And sent his 


_ servant at supper-time to say to them that were bidden, Come; for all 


things are now ready. And they all with one consent began to make 
excuse. St. Luke xiv. 16; 17; 18. 


As feasting is the usual mode and way, 
By which men shew their joy for victory ; 
And give expression to exulting hearts, 
When any great success their God imparts ; 
So was the Gospel feast for men ordain’d, 
“That they might celebrate the victory gain’d 
By the Redeemer o’er the powers of hell, 
And sin, and death, whose might the Lord did quell ; 
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And for the triumphs of the Savour’s love, 

Might keep the feast spread for them from above. 

_ To Jews the invitation first was given 

To feed on food celestial sent from Heaven ; 

On Sion’s mount the gospel feast was spread, 

There flow’d the wine, there was the living bread ; 

There too the Saviour’s triumphs were achiev’d, 

By which men keep the feast from sin reliev’d. 
(‘)This feast is not to Jews alone confin’d, 

Here every nation may free welcome find ; 

Christ at His Advent quite destroy’d the veil, 

Which o’er the Gentiles did before prevail, 

By giving unrestricted, free command, 

To preach the Gospel through Earth’s every land ; 

And to invite all nations to the feast 

Of praise to Him, by whom we are from sin releast. 
As they to fatness and rich living fain, 

Great nourishment corporeal obtain ; 

So is the soul, on food ambrosial fed,— 

Strong meat of Gospel truth, celestial bread ;— 

Much nourish’d by the promises of God, 

Especially of pardon through the Savvour’s blood. 
As harmony and kindly feelings reign 

Among the guests, when they good cheer obtain ; 

So a religious harmony of soul 

Pervades the guests, who own the Lord’s control : 
Such of one heart and mind are ever found, 

In charity they more and more abound ; 

In all partakers of celestial grace 

The Spirit’s blessed unity we trace. 


(1) Isaiah xxv. 7. 


44 


POEMS AND HYMNS 


As guests in countries of the glowing east 
Themselves anointed for each joyous feast ; 
With fragrant oil their happy faces shone, 

A cheerful countenance by it was won ; 

So Gospel guests anointed from the skies 

With unction, which the Holy One supplies ; 
Are cheerful, e’en when sorrow wrings the heart, 
And feel a peace nought earthly can impart. 

As guests in costly robes are chiefly drest, 
When they appear at any earthly feast ; 

Their best attire and goodliest garments wear, 
When they to any festival repair ; 

So Gospel guests, if they would be approv’d 
And not from saints’ communion be remov’d ; 
Must purity’s unspotted garb acquire, 

And in the robe of holiness attire ; 

And must tn righteousness of life be clad, 

If they in Christ’s Redemption would be glad. 

As those among the guests are honour’d more, 
And are esteemed all other men before, 

Who to the giver of the feast can claim 
Relationship, and glory in his name : 

So those partakers of the Gospel feast, 
Regenerate, and from their sins releast ; 
Who faithful to their calling still remain, 
Nor lose their sonshep by a wilful stain ; 
Beam on the world as lights serene, divine, 
And in adoptton’s glorious lustre shine. 

As generous wines, which in each feast abound, 
To cheer man’s fainting heart are ever found ; 
And an exhilarating joy impart, 

F’en to the drooping frame, and bleeding heart ; 
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So Jesu’s consolations strong supply 
To faithful souls a joy, which cannot die. 

As strong, full-flavour’d wines, on lees refin’d 
Invigorate the languid, sinking mind ; 

So Gospel comforts a pure gladness raise, 
Which issues in the Bless’d Redeemer’s praise. 

As guests the highest privilege attain, 
Who to the host the nearest station gain ; 
So guests, who nearest to the Saviour draw, 
And who communicate with sacred awe ; 
Banquet upon the wine and Heavenly bread, 
And are at Jesu’s holy table fed ;—~ 
Are with the highest privileges blest, 
Attainable by any faithful guest, 

Whilst in this world of agony and woe, 
And whilst a sojourner on earth below. 

As at great banquets dulcet music ‘sounds, 

And singers vocal melody abounds ; 

So at the Gospel feast the faithful raise 

Glad anthems to the Bless’d Redeemer’s praise : 
Their hearts are tun’d to hymns of holy joy 

Their tongues in grateful psalms they still employ ; 
Whilst instruments, for sacred use design’d, 
Express the aspirations of the mind. 

The guests at the most splendid earthly feast, 
Know that the festival must quickly cease ; 
And they with heaviness return again 
To daily life ; and of their lot complain, 

Made more distasteful by the joyous glee 
Of buoyant mirth, and glad festivity. 

But guests, at the Redeemer’s banquet fed, 

Are ever to new festive gladness led ; 
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To them pertains perpetual feast of soul, 

Producing joy nought earthly can control : 

Their hope a constant festival supplies, 

The hope of happiness beyond the skies, 

Where Jesus reigns, and glory never dies. 
Assur’d by Jesus that there yet 1s room, 

Unto this feast do we devoutly come ? 

Or like the proud, and unbelieving Jews, 

The invitation do we still refuse ? 

Do farms, or wife, or oxen to us prove 

Far dearer objects of our warmest love ; 

Than all the festive joys the Lord imparts 

To those, who love him from their inmost hearts ? 
To the communion do we gladly haste ? 

Of that ambrosial banquet do we taste 

With grateful thanks, and purity of soul, 

Free from pollution, and the world’s control ? 
Or do we make excuse with one accord, 

When call’d unto the supper of the Lord ? 
Do we no craving thirst, no hunger feel, 

To feast on glories, which God’s words reveal ? 
Do we now banquet on the bread of Heav’n, 

And on ambrosial wine in mercy giv’n, 

To strengthen and support us till we come 

To an unfading and eternal home ? 
Some prekbations of the joys above 

The saints obtain at Jesu’s feast of love ; 

More precious than ought earthly can afford, 

Sweeter than dainties on a monarch’s board. 
But sweet as is the tranquil happiness, 

With which the Saviour does His people bless ; 
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When at His holy table they appear, 

Frequent His courts, and feast on Heavenly fare : 
It will be far surpass’d by the delight 

Conferr’d on saints in glory ever bright ; 

When they of Heaven’s ambrosial food shall eat, 
Fruits from the tree of life surpassing sweet ; 
And in the Saviour’s endless realm, divine, 

Shall drink anew with Him the heavenly wine ; 
And shall for aye the grateful chorus swell 

Of praise to Him, who conquer’d death and hell ; 
For man’s transgression made atonement due, 
And sin, the sting of death, completely drew. 

At that great feast shall dulcet strains be heard 
Of saints, who chant the praises of the Lord ; 
They shall ascribe with never-tiring tongue, 

And harps of gold for endless ages strung, 
Salvation to the Lamb on calvary slain 

To cleanse our sins, our endless bliss to gain ; 
Whilst the angelic quires with sounds of joy 
Shall their harmonious harps and tongues employ 
To swell the anthem of eternal praise 

To Him, who died fall’n man to bliss to raise. 


—( 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
GREAT nourishment their bodies gain, 
Who feed on sumptuous fare ; 
And souls to trust God’s promise fain 
Continual feast prepare. 
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II. 
As a convivial harmony 
At festive board prevails ; 
So at the feast of charity 
Communion never fails. 


il. . 

The fragrant oil and comely vest 
On guests a grace bestow ; 
And saints in holiness are drest, 

Celestial unction know. 
Iv. 

All those unto the host akin 
At feast great honour gain ; 
And they adoption’s lustre win, 

Who God’s true sons remain. 


V. 
As generous wines at feasts impart 
Exhilarating joy ; 
So gladness to each faithful heart 
The Saviour will supply. 


VL 
Sweet music each great banquet cheers, 
With melody of voice ; 
Each saint celestial anthems hears, 
And does by faith rejoice. 


VII. 
May we at Heaven’s great feast be fed, 
And drink ambrosial wine ; 
By Christ to endless bliss be led, 
And sing to harps divine. 


49 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS. 


THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Wat man of you having an hundred sheep, if he lose one of them, 
doth not leave the ninety and nine in the wilderness, and go after that 
which is lost, until he find it. St. Luke xv. 4, 


THE sinner, who remains impenitent, 
Is like a sheep “lost” from the Heavenly fold, 
First as to wholesome pasture’s nourishment, 
How great the loss of which cannot be told. 
Then all who have themselves entirely sold 
To error’s ways and sinful wanderings, 
Lose that defence, above the price of gold, 
Which God to faithful sheep for ever brings, 
Protecting them from harm beneath His sheltering wings. 


As a lost sheep in countries of the East 
Becomes expos’d to savage beasts of prey, 
Which gladly on each wandering sheep would feast, 
Who from the fold’s protection go astray ; 
And tear it limb from limb without delay : 
So every sinner, wandering from his God, 
Becomes expos’d to beasts more fierce than they ; 
E’en to that lion fell, who seeks our blood, 
And to destroy our souls in Hell’s o’erwhelming flood. 


50 


POEMS AND HYMNS 


Among the treasures of the Almighty Lord 
Undoubtedly is every living soul ; 
And each, who disobeys His holy word, 
Disdains his maker’s ever just control, 
And will not keep his blest commandments whole ; 
Is like a coin “lost” in an unknown place, 
And therefore worthless as an empty scroll : 
Lost unto men, as if untrue and base, 
And lost to God, whose stamp canker and rust efface. 


That any should among the “lost”? remain, 

Is not the will of our good God above, 
Who wishes none to perish in their stains, 

But seeks the wanderer with eternal love, 

And wills that none should from His precepts rove. 
His banish’d ones to pardon and restore 

God has a scheme with highest wisdom wove ; 
And rather than men should their fate deplore, 
God gave his only son that we might die no more. 


To seek and save the “lost” lo! God the Son 
Left the unfading realms of endless day, ° 
Became incarnate and the victory won 
O’er sin and death, and Hell’s most dire array: 
His precious blood atones with ample pay 
For each true penitent’s sad errors past ; 
And Ais Instructions still unfold the way, 
By treading which we may escape the blast, 
Regain the fold, and safely reach Heaven’s bliss at last. 
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And when the Saviour to Heaven’s bliss return’d, 
The Holy Ghost came down in form of fire, 
Which none consum’d, though it most brightly burn’d. 
The Holy Ghost did visibly inspire 
With earnest zeal, which we may well admire, 
The Apostles to impart a glorious light 
To those, who were quite “ lost” in sinful mire ; 
To clear away from erring mortals sight 
The mists, which had quite hid the road to Heavens’ vast 
height. 


So strongly is the will of God exprest 
In both these parables, that “lost” in sin 
Might erst be found agam, and the sweet rest 
Of Heavenly joy through Christ might lastly win ; 
That we should treasure them far deep within 
Our hearts, as motives our souls to constrain 
To rescue from the world’s tumultuous din 
The souls led captive in the devil’s train, 
And who from sinful deeds will not at all refrain. 


And first all ministers with care should learn 
To exercise with prayerful diligence 
Their holy calling, that they some may turn 
To God from grovelling things of time and sense, 
And faithfully Christ’s sacraments dispense. 
They who shall thus persuade men to the right, 
Will best fulfil God’s earnest wish intense, 
That none should perish, but should see the light, 
In that blest land prepar’d by the poe eee 
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All ministers, who thus with diligence 
And holy zeal their calling exercise, 
Will have through Christ a glorious recompense, 
In the eternal mansions of the skies. 
Such with rejoicing from their graves shall rise, 
And as the stars for evermore shall shine ; 
And all, who here on earth for Christ are wise, 
Shall all obscurity for aye resign, 
When light and glory shall to make them blest combine. 


Nor should we think, that ministers alone 
Should seek with zeal the “lost” ones to reclaim ; 
All parents, when their children thick have sown 
Unto the flesh, should with a stedfast aim 
Try to regain them unto Him, who came 
To bring us to the realms of endless day. 
All christian masters should attempt the same, 
Who see their servants basely go astray ; 
And should use means to bring them back to God’s right way. 


AU Christtans should with zeal seek out the lost, 
Whatever rank or office they sustain, 
By giving of their means to pay the cost 
Of schools and churches, where we see with pain 
Thousands, who still in ignorance remain ; 
Whether in England’s crowded working towns, 
Or in the Colonies beyond the main ; 
Or in those Heathen lands where misery crowns 
The painful scene, and dreadful superstition frowns. 
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All Christians too in every state of life 
Should with their utmost perseverance try 
The lost ones to regain from deadly strife, 
And lead them to the blessedness on high, 
By manifesting to the sinner’s eye 
A blameless life, and void of all offence ; 
And should with holy emulation vie 
A good example round them to dispense, 
And so reclaim those lost in joys of time and sense. 


THE HYMN. 
1. 


Tue shepherd seeks with earnest zeal 
The sheep, which wide does roam ; 
And does unfeign’d rejoicing feel 
To bring the wanderer home. 


II. 


She, who has lost the silver piece, 
Will earnest search employ ; 

To sweep the house she will not ceasc, 
Until she finds with joy. 


IIT. 


Thus Jesus seeks the lost in sin 
With His correcting rod ; | 
And by His word the sheep does win, 


Who wander far from God. 
E 2 
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IV. 


He came the lost to seek and save 
From His bright throne above ; 

Died to redeem us from the grave, 
And shew’d unbounded love. 


vy; 


All we like sheep have gone astray, 
Then let us not complain, 

When God does trouble on us lay 
To bring us back again. 


FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Way beholdest thou the mote that is in thy brother’s eye but per- 
ceivest not the beam that is in thine own eye? St. Luke vi. 4l. 


As he who would a magnifier hold 

Unto his neighbours’ garment to unfold 

Each blemish in an aggravated guise, 

And its defects reveal unto the eyes ; 

And who with a diminisher applied 

To his own robe, would every blemish hide ; 

So disingenuous is the man severe, 

Who tries to make another’s faults appear 

In aggravated form, and spares his own, 

And strives that they in a diminish’d size be shown. 
How many will another’s failings blame, 

But for their own will great indulgence claim ; 
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Who with unsparing censure’s tongue will note 

In a poor brother’s eye the smallest mote ; 

But overlook in their own eyes the beam, 

Which shuts from them the sun’s enlightening gleam. 

These are the hypocrites, who can descry 
Another’s faults, and censure’s scourge apply ; 
But to themselves are lenient to degree, 

Nor will their own great imperfections see. - 

Who others’ errors greatly magnify, | 
And their own faults diminish carefully ; 

Such conduct practise, that they may appear 
Unto the world much better than they are ; 
And this Hypocrisy is justly nam’d 

And is by God and man abhorr’d and blam’d. 

Society at large great hurt sustains, 
Wherever a censorious spirit reigns, 

And there a deep distrust must still prevail, 
Where confidence unshaken should not fail. 

‘The persons so unjustly censur’d too, 

And scourg’d by slander’s poison’d tongue untrue ; 
Must feel indignant, angry passions rise, 

To hear themselves defam’d by specious lies ; 
Their motives and their deeds falsely aspers’d, 
And all their virtues by untruth revers’d. 

E’en those in fault will not to nght be won, 
When they perceive such gross injustice done ; 
But oft more harden’d in their faults will be, 
When they such merciless reprovers see. 

How fully the censorious realise 
The truth, which to their case the Lord applies ; 
‘‘What measure others from your hands obtain” 


“The same to you shall measur’d be again.” ; 
E 
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Thus men will not their reputations spare, 
Who others blame with censure’s tongue unfair ; 
Nor will they pay attention to their fame 
Who deeply wound another’s spotless name. 

Nor shall more mercy be bestow’d by Gad 
On those, who smite with censure’s cruel rod, 
In that great day, when by our words condemn’d, 
Or justified, by none shall wrath be stemm’d. 

Let us unfeign’d compassion entertain 
For those in error ; and be always fain 
Another brand to rescue from the flame, 

Nor with the tongue of spiteful censure blame. 

For your own grievous faults yourself accuse, 
Nor to condemn yourself for sin refuse ; 

In self-conviction ever be severe, 

And of the final judgment live in fear ; 

But shew to other’s charity’s sweet grace, 
The best construction on their actions place ; 
Do thou to make their faults appear refrain, 
And of their motives to think well be fain. 


THE HYMN. 
I. 


HE unto others’ faults severe, 
But gentle to his own, 

By tokens manifest and clear 
A hypocrite is known. 
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II. 


Who their own faults extenuate, 
And others’ errors blame ; 

Are they who see another’s mote, 
And overlook their beam. 


IIT. 


None more than the censorious 
The truth experience ; 

‘‘What measure ye to others mete,” 
“To you shall be dispens’d.” 


IV. 
Men shew no mercy unto those, 
Who scourge them with their tongue ; 
And God will treat them as his foes, 
Whose words have others stung. 


V. 
Great hurt from the Censorious 
Society must gain ; 
Since they produce a deep distrust, 
Where confidence should reign. 


VI. 
Those so unjustly censur’d too 
Feel angry passions rise, 
To hear their motives and their deeds 
Defam’d by specious lies. 


VII. 
Let us compassion entertain 
For them that go astray ; 
Not censure, but be always fain 
To snatch from Hell the prey. 
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VI. 
For your own faults yourself accuse, 
Be to yourself severe ; 
True charity to others use, 
Make not their faults appear. 


FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Axp Simon answering said unto Him, Master, we have toiled all 
the night, and we have taken nothing: nevertheless at thy word I will 
let down the net. St. Luke, v. 5. 


BEHOLD a beauteous sight appears in view, 
Whilst we with mental gaze this scene survey ; 
The King of Glory seated with the crew 
Of that small boat, whilst it is early day: 
The lake unruffled by the foamy spray, 
And all around calm, tranquil and serene : 
The listening crowd their eager looks display 
To learn what those immortal tidings mean, 
Which the Redeemer brings to those who on Him lean. 


No sooner had the Lord from speaking ceas’d, 

Than He commands to launch into the lake ; 
And those same nets, but recently releas’d, | 

To be let down and a large draught to take. 

Who shall the bounds of close restriction stake, 
When God in human flesh to earth descends ; 

Since times most hostile, He with ease can make 
Subservient to His own Almighty ends, 
And manifest a power, which mortal hopes transcends. 
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{f any fishermen shall spend the night 
In labouring at their toilsome trade in vain ; 
No hope appears to mortals feeble sight 
Of taking fish, when morning comes again. 
This great unlikelihood was Simon’s strain 
In his reply unto the Lord’s behest ; 
Yet does he not reluctantly refrain, 
But sinks the nets at His Divine request, 
And makes his every hope upon His word to rest. 


The things most hopeless unto flesh and blood 
Are always crown’d with unreserv’d success, 
When done at the express command of God, 
Who thus will often aid those in distress, 
When least they hope for succour and redress. 
Hence may we ever his commands obey, 
And He our labours will profusely bless, 
Shew us that nothing can His purpose stay, 
Or let His Heavenly will by any sad delay. 


As emblematscal we may regard 
This notable miraculous event 
Of that success, which nothing could retard, 
When the apostles to the world were sent 
To preach the Gospel with a firm intent. 
Before that time the prophets toil’d in vain 
To urge the mass of mankind to repent ; 
Few were the souls, which they to God could gain, 
Through a long night of toil and deep laborious pam. 
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And though, where prophets’ eloquence had fail’d, 
To human view no likely hope appear’d, 
That fishermen would ever have prevail’d 
To capture men, as they right onward steer’d, 
And drew the Gospel net ;—yet were they cheer’d 
By a success unlook’d for and complete. 
The powers of darkness their endowments fear’d, 
Nor could their sacred eloquence defeat, 
Whereby through grace men were for Heavenly blissmade 
meet. 


And why was this ? They faithfully obey’d 

The Lord’s command to preach to every soul 
The Gospel tidings, and they were repaid 

By a success beyond their foes control. 

As on the streams of human passions roll’d 
They cast the net, and caught men to preserve 

Their souls immortal from his power, who stole 
Men’s hearts from God ; and with unflinching nerve 
They drew to shore of grace with glory in reserve, 


When too the Gospel net enclos’d at length 
So many converts, that in one brief day 
Three thousand souls were drawn by Heavenly strength 
At one discourse of Simon’s—then we may 
Observe the Apostles seek without delay 
For other partners in the Holy toil, 
To come and help them with resolv’d assay 
To draw men out of this world’s base turmoil, 
And land them on a shore free from polluted soil, 
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Let Ministers hence take encouragement, 
Who labour long with zeal yet hopelessly ; 
Since to a night in fruitless labour spent, 
Will oft succeed a morn’s unclouded sky, 
Fraught with success to those, who truly try, 
As great as unexpected to the mind. 
Those who with diligence their calling ply 
Alone may hope this blest success to find, 
Since after careful toil they this vast draught entwin’d, 


Men thought of old none could see God and live, 
And hence Peniel Jacob call’d the place, 

Where the most High did with His Servant strive, 
‘For I, said he, have seen God face to face, 
‘“‘And my life is preserv’d.” In woeful case 

And quite undone the prophet himself thought, 
When he the bright effulgency did trace 

Of the great King, the Lord of Hosts, who brought 

His glorious throne to view and meek Isaiah taught, 


Hence Simon’s inference was true and just, 
That if a sinful man should be too near 
To God, to him arise there surely must 
Great danger imminent, and since proof clear 
Of the Almighty power did then appear 
In the Redeemer ; Lo, he said, depart 
From me a sinful man, O Lord: For fear 
And trembling had possest his anxious heart, 
Lest he should be transfix’d by God’s unerring dart, 
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Nor other feelings should we entertain, 
When we God’s holiness Infinite scan ; 
And the pollutions, which e’en now remain 
Attach’d to all the works of sinful man. 
Let us admire with grateful hearts the plan, 
By which from all defilements God sets free 
True penitents ; by which the faithful can 
The beatific vision glady see, 
Who wash’d in Christ’s own blood attain to purity. 


Let none this blest captivity e’er shun, 
But rather gladly such a capture seek, 

Whereby to them Heaven’s bliss may be begun 
E’en whilst they live on earth, if now with meek 
And contrite hearts the yoke of Christ they take. 

The world’s freedom fast binds its votaries 
In heavier thrall: The nets of which we speak 

Capture but to preserve above the skies 

Those, who from sin to life of righteousness arise. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 


Goop ministers should courage take, 
Who labour long with zeal ; 
Though they no progress seem to make, 


Have of success no seal. 
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II. 
A prosperous morn will oft succeed 
A night of fruitless toil ; 
Their efforts God at length will speed, 
And bless with plenteous spoil. 


IT. 
Success unlook’d for oft will crown 
The diligent assay ; 
The net with perseverance thrown 
At last will toil repay. 
IV. 
Let none the Gospel net avoid, 
But this blest capture crave ; 
This holy fishing 1s employ’d 
Not to destroy but save. 
V. 


The freedom of the world fast binds 
Its slaves in heavier chains ; 

Whoever Gospel capture finds 
True liberty obtains. 


——_—_————— 


SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Excrrr your righteousness shall exceed the righteousness of the 
scribes and Pharisees, ye shall in no case enter into the Kingdom of 
Heaven. St. Matthew v. 20. 


Tue Pharisees from grosser crimes refrain’d, 
And from more flagrant sins with care abstain’d ; 
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The greater prohibitions of the law 
They carefully observ’d without a flaw : 
Still the first germs of all flagitious crimes, 
Which always should be rooted out betimes— 
As anger, malice, lust, reviling words, 
With all the evil, which the heart affords— 
They little heeded, and quite fail’d to see, 
That men may sin by thought against God’s majesty. 
Of positive enactments too they kept 
Those, which to ceremonies have respect ; 
Whilst those, which to the spirit appertain, 
Could from those men but small attention gain. 
"Twas thus before conversion Paul obey’d 
The ritual precepts, and attention paid 
With punctual zeal to ceremonial law, 
Whose righteousness he kept without a flaw. 
In lives of Pharisees we vainly seek 
The Gospel virtues, gentle, lowly, meek ; 
No christian charity in them we find, 
No true humility of heart and mind ; 
Forbearance was a grace to them unknown, 
And tolerance those zealots scorn’d to own. 
But why must Christian righteousness exceed 
That of the Pharisees in word and deed ? 
Because to us far greater grace is given 
To aid us in our pilgrimage to Heaven : 
By help Celestial we must disallow 
Not only grosser sins ; but also plough 
The fallow ground of the corrupted heart, 
And sow to righteousness in every part. 
Nor will it be sufficient to refrain 
From guilty deeds and words ; we must retain 
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Each thought within the consecrated bound, 
With which the Gospel does our path surround, 
Hence we must hatred, malice, lust, subdue, 
Avoid all thoughts uncharitable too ; 
- All envious feelings wholly extirpate, 
Expel all inward ill at any rate ; 
If we would in Eternal glory share, 
And for unending blessedness prepare. 
Not only are we blest with greater grace, 
But clearer promise of a resting place 
In the unfading mansions of the skies ; 
Is placed by God before our mental eyes, 
Than was vouchsaf’d to them, who only knew 
The law and prophets in an order due. 
"Tis true that not to us, as to the Jews, 
The promise of much worldly bliss accrues ; 
No land of milk and honey is display’d 
To us, that God’s commands may be obey’d ; 
Nor does the Gospel to our hopes unfold 
The blessings, which allur’d the men of old ; 
As numerous children, vigorous old age, 
Large flocks and herds their hunger to assuage ; 
A rich abundance both of corn and wine, 
And seasons most propitious and benign : 
Though these are sometimes granted to the just, 
Yet generally, that saints in God may trust, 
The Gospel seems to lead us to expect 
Trouble, and poverty, the world’s neglect ; 
Sorrow and tribulation long and deep, 
And woes, which make afflicted Christians weep. 
But though less worldly blessings are in store 
For christians, who to Heavenly glories soar, 
Than were vouchsaf’d unto the Jews of yore ; 
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Still clearer promises of endless rest, 

And brighter hopes of mansions ever blest 

Than they possest, much more than make amends 

For worldly woes beneath whose weight the christian bends. 
Most dim and distant was the brightest view ° 

Of life eternal, which the ancients knew ; 

And immortality was brought to light, 

When the Redeemer Bless’d dispers’d the night ; 

And by the Gospel’s pure, enlivening rays, 

Gave hope of glory to the christian’s gaze. 
What though most hard the christian’s earthly lot, 

He is not therefore by his God forgot ; 

To him adoption’s blessedness pertains, 

He brotherhood with God the Saviour gains ; 

Communion with the saints is his delight, 

Heir and joint-heir with Christ, who can his soul affright ? 
The christian suffers with the Lord below, 

And will with Him eternal glory know ; 

In life together with the Saviour reign, 

And by His grace shall victory obtain. 


THE HYMN. 
I. 


Ir from the grosser vices free, 
And punctual in the ritual law 
In the esteem of Pharisee 
His nghteousness was void of flaw 
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If. 


The inward heart to purify 

From malice, lust, and haughty pride, 
The Pharisees did still deny ; 

Nor would such discipline abide. 


Il. 
But every christian man must weed 
The germs of evil from his soul ; 


His righteousness must far exceed, 
That which did Pharisees control. 


IV. 


And why is this? Much greater grace 
Than to the Jews, to us is given ; 
And brighter hopes of resting place 

' In the eternal joys of heaven. 


V. 
My soul, in holiness excel 
In word, and deed, and inward thought ; 


So shalt thou with thy Maker dwell 
In bliss, by Jesu’s merits bought. 


SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


For meditations suited to the Gospel for this day, the 
reader is referred to the Poem and Hymn upon a similar 
miracle, on the Gospel for the Fourth Sunday in Lent. | 


F 
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FIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Every tree that bringeth not forth good fruit is hewn down and cast 
jnto the fire. Wherefore by thein fruits ye shall know them. 
St. Matthew vii. 19, 20. 


LIKE trees, which in a fertile garden grow, 
Beside whose roots refreshing waters flow ; 
Whose wanton boughs are prun’d with skilful care, 
And which are drest, that they much fruit may bear ; 
Thus christians in the Church, God’s garden, stand, 
Are prun’d and drest by His Almighty hand ; 
Are planted in 9 soil for produce kind, 
And where the streams of grace and mercy wind. 
As barren trees do not for long remain, 
On which much culture is bestow’d in vain ; 
And which continue in unfruitfulness, 
Though with a generous soil, well-water’d, blest ; 
So christians are by Death’s keen axe remov’d, 
Who in good living’s fruit have sterile prov’d ; 
On whom all culture uselessly is spent, 
And who in vain are warned to repent. 
Such men—the living stream, the generous soil, 
The doctrines, answering to the dressers toil ; 
Affijctions, answering to the pruning knife, 
Which lops off boughs with rank luxuriance rife— 
Do not improve: of fruit they still are bare, 
To glorify their God they shew no care. 
For such the end of patience is at hand, 
Such fruitless ones will not much longer stand ; 
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But little further dressing God will give 

To them, who in unfruitfulness will live. 

The end of God’s forbearance is at hand, 

Be «t cut down, will be the Lord’s command : 
Why should he longer cumber up the ground, 
On whom no fruits of holiness are found ? 

How awful must their sad condition be, 
Who once by fruit their God did glorify ; 
But who have ceas’d the Spirit’s fruits to bear, 
And now in hopeless barrenness appear. 

To such abusers of God’s bounteous grace 
The time of judgment hastens on apace ; 
The axe unto their roots is closely laid, 

Nor will their sentence be for long delay’d. 

No longer then to turn to God postpone, 
Let fruits of penitence by you be shown ; 
Lest God, provok’d by your obduracy, 
Should hew you down, as an unfruitful tree ; 
For your repentance should no longer wait, 
Nor longer should his nghteous wrath abate, 

Forbearance as to some may be outrun, 
The hewing down may be e’en now begun ; 
This warning unto such may be the last, 
Refuse to heed, your day of?grace is past : 
And as the flames the barren trees consume, 
So quenchless fire is wilful sinners doom. 
For others the Redeemer’s gracious word, 
Let tt alone this year, may yet be heard ; 
Let but one year’s more culture be receiv’ d, 
And then, tf barrenness be not retriev’d ; ; 

Thou, after that, shalt wholly cut rt down, 


So that it cumber up no more the ground, 
F 2 
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Seek then the Spirit’s aid in earnest prayer, 
Unto the throne of grace with speed repair ; 
Beseech Him to create in you anew 
An holy heart, corruption to subdue : 

Ask Him to heal your past sterility, 
And to make good the barren, worthless tree : 

Thus only can a mortal creature bear 
His fruit to holiness, whilst living here ; 

Thus only can perpetual clusters grow 

On human trees, whilst planted here below ; 
And only thus men in the end attain 

Eternal life, and evermore remain 

In a perennial bloom beyond the skies, 

The plants whose fruitfulness nor fails nor dies. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
As every Christian, like a tree, 
Is planted in God’s Church below ; 
In each we should all virtues see, 
On each the Spirit’s fruits should grow. 


II. 


Planted in a most generous soil, 

Where streams of grace and mercy wind ; 
Those to the axe must be a spoil, 

Which God shall still unfruitful find. 


71 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS, 


III. 
Prun’d by the knife of sorrow keen, 
And drest by scripture doctrines too ! 
What goodness should in us be seen! 
What holy fruits from us are due. 


IV. 
But if the culture be in vain, , 
In vain the streams, and bounteous mould ; 


And we in barrenness remain, 
Nor will the Spirit’s fruits unfold. 


¥. 
The end of patzence is at hand, 
Small further dressing is in store ; 
Be tt cut down, God will command, 
So that tt cumbers ground no more. 


VI. 
Thetr awful state none can express, 
Who once by fruit did glorify 
Their God ; but now in barrenness, 
Fit for the axe, unfruitful le. 


VII. 
No longer then procrastinate, 
Repentance do no more delay ; 
Since, if you do, for you await 
The terrors of the judgment day. 
VITl. 
Seek then at once the Spirit’s aid, 
By which each holy fruit to bear ; 
For a new heart let prayer be made, 
And to the throne of grace repair. ; 
F 
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NINTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Anp He said also to his disciples, there was a certain rich man, 
which had a steward; and the same was accused unto him that he had 
wasted his goods. And he called him, and said unto him, How is it 
that I hear this of thee ? give an account of thy stewardship ; for thow 
mayest be no longer steward. St. Luke xvi. I, 2. 


THE unjust steward in the parable, 
Finding his stewardship about to fail, 
Provides with artfulness against the time 
Of his discharge, by a dishonest crime. 
Let us, avoiding his dishonesty, 
With his shrewd, cautious foresight seek to vie; - 
And with unrighteous mammon make sure friends, 
Ere our great stewardship for ever ends, 
And God recals the bounties, which He lends. 
As men to stewards a great trust confide, 
That they for all the household may provide ; 
And leave mueh goods unto their thrift and charge, 
That they by prudence may their wealth enlarge : 
Thus God entrusts his goods to every man, 
To be improved with all the skill he can: 
And to be kept by all with anxious care, 
Who in the faithful stewards bliss would share. 
A body is entrusted unto all, 
To be preserv’d free from pollution’s thrall ; 
Presented as a living sacrifice, 
Holy, acceptable and void of vice ; 
Hence those this portion of God’s blessings waste, 
Who are not sober, temperate, and ehaste ; 
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Who give unto besetting sins the rein, 
Nor from their darling vices will refrain. 

All those are faithful to th? immortal soul, 
Who keep it free from this base world’s control ; 
Who to the sordid things of time and sense, 

Do not degrade its matchless excellence ; 

But strive by grace its deathless powers to raise 
Up to the realm of Glory’s cloudless rays ; 
Direct its aspirations to the skies, 

And urge it from the grovelling earth to rise. 

As stewards of Giod’s never fasling word, 

All those a true fidelity afford, 

By whom through it each deed, and word, and thought, 
Is to the Saviour’s blest obedience brought ; 

Whilst those this precious treasure waste away; 

Who shun its blessed precepts to obey ; — 

Who walk not by its guidance, nor are led 

To feed their souls on that celestial bread. 

All those their precious é¢me on earth improve; 
Who onward in the path of duty move ; 

Who seize the passing moments as they fly, 
And unto industry their powers apply ; 
Whilst to redeem the tume those idlers fail, 

_ In whom the weeds of indolence prevail; — 
And who w7ll waste in trifling vanity 

The time to be improv’d with energy. 

To their accounts with toil and anxious caré, 
Good stewards very frequently repair ; 

That they may ascertain how matters stand, 
And be prepar’d to answer each demand 

As to expense, what time the audit day 
Shall test the steward’s true fidelity : 
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Thus all, who faithful to their God remain, 
From frequent reck’nings will not long refrain : 
Such oft sum up accounts that they may see 
How stands the reck’ning for eternity ; 

And oft their stewardship review with care, 
For the last judgment audit to prepare. 

The steward, who had once unfaithful prov’d, 

Was from his office instantly remov’d ; 

No second trial was by him receiv’d 

By which his character might be retriev’d : 
But God unfaithful stewards often spares 
And for long years with guilty simners bears, 
Bestows for their repentance, time, and place, 
And manifests the riches of His grace : 

But God’s forbearance let no one abuse, 

To sum up their accounts let none refuse, 
Lest they be summon’d suddenly away, 

On some unlook’d for, unexpected day ; 
And to resign their stewardship be made, | 
Ere they God’s call benignant have obey’d ; 
And ere they have repented from the heart 
Of having wasted the enduring part ; 

And of their manifest unfaithfulness 

For blessings great, and mercies numberless. 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 


As goods to guard and to improve 
Are trusted to each steward’s care ; 

So of His goods with bounteous love 
The Lord entrusts to each a share. 


Il. 
The body is improv’d by all, 
Who keep it pure and free from stain ; 
But wasted in pollution’s thrall 
By those, who still their vice retain. 


IIT. 
All those improve th’ tmmortal soul, 
Who by it glorify the Lord ; 
Whilst those, who own sin’s base control, 
Waste it unheedful of the word. 


IV. 


As stewards of the Word of life, 
All those improve it, who obey ; 

Whilst those, who yield them in the strife, 
That precious treasure waste away. 


V. 


All those improve their tzme on earth, 
Who seize the moments as they fly ; 
Whilst those despise its boundless worth, 

Who to redeem the time deny. 
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VI. 


Good stewards often reck’ning make, 
And their accounts sum up with care ; 
So should we often reck’ning take, 
What we've receivr’d—how spent our share. 
VII. 
Stewards, unfaithful to their trust, 
Are soon dismiss’d in angry haste ; 
But God bears long with sinful dust, 
Though they for years His bounties waste. 


VII. 


But those, who wilfully presume, 
And will not use fidelity ; 

Will soon receive the fearful doom, 
“Thou may’st no longer Steward be.” 


TENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Anp when He was come near He beheld the city and wept over if, 
Saying If thou hadst known, even thou, at least in this thy day, the 
things which belong unto thy peace ; but now they are hid from thine 
eyes. For the days shall come upon thee, that thine enemies shall 
cast a trench about thee and compass thee round, and keep thee in on 
every side, and they shall lay thee even with the ground and thy chil- 
dren within thee ; and they shall not leave in thee one stone upon an- 
other ; because thou knewest not the time of thy visitation. 

St. Lake xix, 41, 42, 48, 44. 


Wuat other fact could have so well exprest 
The happiness of every contrite breast, 
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Than that each humble penitent inspires 
Unfeigned joy in the angelic quires ? 
Yea! God Himself loves all His creatures so, 
That none by Him are destin’d unto woe ; 
But gladly He receives all, who return, 
And grieves when any His commandments spurn. 
Observe the tears by the Redeemer shed, 
As to Jerusalem His way He sped ; 
Because the Jews were still impenitent, 
Though oft by Him exhorted to repent. 
Learn hence that greater bliss must be in store 
For all true penitents, than human lore 
Can scan, and the impenitent a woe 
More deep must feel, than man on earth can know ; 
Since otherwise we cannot well suppose, 
That grief for these, and cheerful joy for those, 
Would manifest themselves in realms above 
In God, and angels who His precepts love. 
When the Divine Redeemer plainly heard 
The Jews reject their Saviour and their Lord ; 
And unconvince’d and unbelieving still, 
(') Though a great prophecy events fulfil ; 
Then His sad tears the Lord restrains no more, 
But weeps for those, who taunted Him before. 
How steel’d against the truth ! How hard their hear’ 
Since this fulfilment no belief imparts : 
So far dre they from joining in His praise, 
They ask Him to rebuke His followers lays ; 
And to the last their Saviour Bless’d refuse, 
And wilfully their day of grace abuse. 


(1) Zechariah. ix. 9. 
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Behold compasston in the Saviour shine 
In all its force and majesty divine! 
Observe another proof of that great love, 
Which mov’d Him to descend from Heaven above ; 
And take our Nature to redeem our race, 
And by His blood repented sins efface. 
Ets pity’s testified by these his tears, 
And philanthropic He to all appears, 
When weeping o’er the Jew’s impenitence, 
And pard’ning all their haughty insolence. 
His pity too is shewn by those for whom 
He shed these tears : E’en those who of their doom 
Took no good heed ; but spurn’d with evil scorn 
The Saviour, who was wont them oft to warn 
Of danger imminent: They ill for good 
To Him repaid, and all His words withstood. 
By the kind wish His pity too is shewn, 
And His compassion to great height had grown, 
When He most deep regret and grief exprest, 
That they unwisely had refus’d the rest, 
Which yet remains in Heaven for the blest ; 
By not regarding in their day of grace 
The things belonging to their endless peace. 
How strictly did the words apply “Even thou” 
Unto Jerusalem, who would not know 
Her visitation day, though she had found 
The means of grace within her walls abound. 
Her sons had learnt from the prophetic lays 
To look with hope for the Messiah’s days : 
And when they saw those prophecies fulfill’d. 
Which in their minds their teachers had instill’d, 
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To them great opportunities were given 
Of making peace with God and reaching Heaven. 

As privileges of the Jews, though great, 

Fail’d their low, grovelling minds to elevate ; 
And as they turn’d their blessings into bane, 
Nor would their sinful hearts and lives restrain ; 
So, many Christians, to whom now belong 

The Gospel privileges, and among 

Whose tribes the word is preach’d, fail to attend 
To those important things, which ne’er will end ; 
But all their sacred blessings now abuse, 

_ And to reform their sinful ways refuse. 

To know the things belonging to their peace 
Such men by sinful practice wholly cease : 

And hence on them that awful day will rise, 
When they will pass for ever from their eyes. 

Not that whilst here we live God will suppress 
The truths, which call men unto holiness ; 

But if repeatedly our hearts we steel, 
Resist God’s Spirit, no compunction feel ; 
We make ourselves at last quite Gospel proof, 
Unmov’d by all the messages of truth. 

Then let us, whilst as yet tis call’d to day, 
To turn to God with all our hearts assay ; 

Lest hardening still our hearts we reach apace 
The utmost limits of our day of grace. 

Let ministers learn hence with deep lament 
To weep for those, on whom in vain are spent 
Their fruitless labours ; and with sorrow grieve 
For those, whose case no preaching can retrieve. 
Let the kind wish their inmost hearts express, 
Which grieves for what may have o’erpast redress ; 
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Would that in tume they had been truly wise, 
To understand their end and seek the sktes, 
That so at last they might to endless bliss arise. 

Faint emblems were the awful flames and sword, 
Which smote the Jews according to God’s word, 
Compar’d with that far heavier doom, which waits 
For all, who seek not Heaven’s celestial gates ; 
And who, regardless of the wrath to come, 
Perversely rush on their impending doom. 

All christians, who their visitation day 
Regard not, and who ne’er God’s laws obey ; 
Will be at last encircled by a foe 
More terrible than man on earth can know: 
Such no blest rescue, no relief will see, 
And, like the Jews, will have no power to flee. . 
Whilst yet no mountains from their roots are hurl’d, 
And no dread ensigns are to us unfurl’d ; 
Ere yet ungodly men in vain shall call 
On rocks o’erhanging on their heads to fall ; 
Ere yet the quenchless, never ending flame 
Receives all those, to whom the Gospel came 
In vain : Let us our wandering hearts apply 
Unto God’s wisdom Heavenly and high : 
Thus shall we safely reach the blissful strand, 
Ere yet the judgment comes of every land ; 
And ere the elements with fervent heat 
Shall melt ; and earth its dissolution meet, 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 
Curist’s miracles were wrought in vain 
Before the faithless Jews ; 


Impenitent they would remain, 
And His blest word refuse, 


II, 
Thus many christians will not know 
What to their peace belongs ; 
And the dark gates of endless woe 
Receive such men by throngs. 


TJI, 
Let us attend, whilst call’d to day, 
To the Redeemer’s voiee ; 


For those who here on earth obey 
Shall evermore rejoice. 


IV. 
As the Redeemer’s tears were shed 
O’er Jews impenitent ; 


So for the souls to warning dead 
Should ministers lament. 


V, 


Let their kind wishes never cease, 
That men in time would know 
The things belonging to their peace, 

Ere hidden from their view. 


82 


POEMS AND HYMNS 


VI. 


The woes, which sinful Jews befel, 
But emblems faint supply 

Of torments of the lost in hell, 
Who dying, never die. 


VII. 


Unto the wisdom from above 
Let us by grace attend ; 

Lest we should hopeless misery prove, 
Where sorrows never end. 


ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Hz spake this parable unto certain which trusted in themselves that 
they were righteous and despised others, St. Luke xviii. 9. 


BrHo.p the Pharisee with haughty pace 
His footsteps to the inner temple trace ; 
And to the holiest approach as near, 

As was permitted, without awe or fear. 

The Pharisee not only boasts of deeds 
Done by himself ; but haughtily proceeds 
To view his neighbour with disdainful eyes, 
And others as less worthy to despise. 

His trust on his own righteousness was vain, 
Since none to perfect holiness attain 

Whilst here below ; for even the best of men 
Must many failings in their actions ken, 
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And be aware that there are many more, 

Which they must fail entirely to explore ; 

And which escape the scrutinizing eye 

Of those, who watch their hearts continually. 
As gems in deep recesses of the mine 

With brilliancy and glowing lustre shine ; 

And manifest to wondering mortals sight 

Amid the gloom a coruscating light ; 

If they were vocal could no merit claim, 

Since from their maker their refulgence came, 

And by His gift alone they radiate 

With brightness exquisite, and glowing state : 
Thus saints, who let their light so brightly shine, 

As to reflect a righteousness divine, 

The bright refulgency of grace derive 

From God above, in whom alone we live ; 

And hence can ne’er deserve a recompence, 

However pure, and void of all offence. 
To the poor publican we next attend ; 

See him before the Lord, His Maker, bend ; 

We may perceive his great humility, 

In that he dar’d not elevate his eye 

Up to the gates of Heaven ; but sought the ground 

With lowly gaze, and penitence profound ; 

As one unworthy to behold the place, 

Where God reveals the brightness of His face ; 

Or even to look upward to the skies, 

Beyond whose boundaries God’s glory lies. 
We further see him beat upon his breast 

With sorrow laden, and by grief opprest ; 

As if by that meek act he would remind, 

His soul of faults, which were therein aaa : 
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And would awaken from lethargic sleep 

His conscience, that for evil it might weep ; 

And that for sinful deeds the tears might pour 

From eyes suffus’d with grief, till they can bear no more. 

Not by these outward acts alone he sought 
The Lord’s forgiveness with each lowly thought ; 
But also by confession of his sin 
He testified his penitence within ; 

And evidenc’d the keen and piercing smart, 
Which lacerated his repentant heart. 

This inward grief, by outward signs pourtray’d, 
God’s mercy on the sinner’s side array’d ; 

The prayer is heard, sooth’d is the contrite breast, 
The publican is with God’s pardon blest. 

Such are the only feelings which become 
Fall’n sinful man, too apt from God to roam ; 
And such the only proper way to go 
Unto the throne of grace ; there to fall low, 
God’s never failing mercy to implore, 

And grace to help when storms of trouble roar. 

Though few the words the publican exprest, 
They were the language of the contrite breast ; 
And hence they gain an audience in the skies, 
And to th’ Eternal throne at once arise. 

That meek expression of the humble heart 

Obtains the better and enduring part ; 

Is upward borne to the celestial gates 

On angels’ wings, nor there an audience waits; 

But instantly a blest admission gains, 

To it the Lord immediate answer deigns ; 

And pardon and acceptance God bestows 

Through Him, from whose blest death forgiveness flows. 
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The Pharisee, who in his own esteem 

_ Was worthy to approach the mystic beam, 

Which in the holiest shone—is quite unheard, 

Gains no acceptance, hears no pardoning word ; 

But is cast out from Glory’s Heavenly sheen, 

Among th’ unholy, and among th’ unclean : 

Whilst the poor publican, who with great awe 

No nearer than the threshold dar’d to draw ; 

Who, conscious of his own unworthiness, 

Trembled within the holy place to press ; 

Is yet admitted to the Heavenly feast, 

And from the guilt of all his sins releast ; 

Into his chambers by the King is brought 

To banquet on repasts surpassing thought ; 

And gains an earnest of the endless joy, 

Which will the saints in light for aye employ. 
The Pharisee’s proud arrogance avoid, 

Nor let your lips in boasting be employ’d : 

Let none unto himself as, righteous trust, 

Man at the best, is but fall’n sinful dust : 

And none in God’s eyesight 1s truly just: 
More on your failings than your virtues dwell, 

So shall you daily your short comings quell ; 

And shall improve in every christian grace, 

For which improvement he can find no place, 

Who thinks himself already to have gain’d, 

Already righteousness to have attain’d : 

Avoid comparisons censorious too, 

To mend ourselves is quite enough to do ; 

And he in far the greatest danger stands 

Of disobedience to the Lord’s commands ; 


G2 


86 
POEMS AND HYMNS 


WEo sees the mote fix’d in a brother’s eye 
But in his own the beam will not descry. 

This parable abundant proof supplies, 
That those will meet acceptance in God’s eyes ; 
Who turn to Him with meek and lowly heart, 
Their sins confess, and feel contrition’s smart. 
How beautiful appears God’s bounteous grace, 
Which nothing from our minds should ere efface ; 
In the great readiness He ever shews 
To graciously accept and pardon those, 
Who turn to him with penitence unfeign’d, 
And in whose hearts grace reigns, where sin but lately 

reign’d. 

No language can pourtray, no thought conceive, 
How willingly the Saviour does receive, 
All them who meekly at His footstool fall, 
And with repentant hearts for mercy call. 
His power Almighty God does chiefly shew 
In causing contrite hearts with joy to know 
His mercy and his pity to our race, 
When sunk in woe, and lost in wretched case ; 
By this example is most fully shown, 
And to encourage us is here made known. 
Hence let us quickly to our God return, 
And the compassion of our Maker learn ; 
For be assured there will be no delay 
In granting pardon, when we really pray ; 
That God is far more ready to impart 
His mercy to the meek and contrite heart 
Than we to seek: He wills none should despair, 
But that all men for mercy should repair 
Unto the throne of grace, and be receiv’d 
Again to favour, and from sin reliev’d. 
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THE HYMN. 
I. 


Boast not with the proud Pharisee 
Of actions holy, good, and just ; 
The best have much infirmity, 
Nor to their righteousness can trust. 


IT. 


Those only shall obtain more grace, 
Who give to God the glory due ; 

And evermore with stedfast pace 
An higher holiness pursue. 


ITT. . 
Censorious language too avoid, 
Nor others with contempt despise ; 
Since all, whose tongues are so employ’d, 
Are hateful in their Maker’s eyes. 
IV. 
With contrite heart to God draw near, 
His pardoning mercy humbly seek ; 
And he to help thee will appear, 
Who saves the lowly and the meek. 
V. 
God chiefly shows Almighty Pow’r 
In the compassion He displays ; 
When sinners in the trying hour 


Confess the error of their ways. 
a3 
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VI. 


Return, my soul, unto the Lord 

In penitence, profound, sincere ; 
And he forgiveness will afford, 

And save thee from each guilty fear. 


TWELFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


He hath done all things well: He maketh both the deaf to hear, 
and the dumb to speak. St. Mark vii. 37. 


AMONG the ills of which mankind complain, 

Which of them all may not each one sustain ? 
Those now from soul depressing grief most free, 

May soon be call’d a bitter day to see ; 

And over past prosperity to weep, 

As ways of woe they tread thorny and steep. 
Who then can gaze unmov’d on others woes, 

And feel no grief, no sympathy disclose ; 

With tearless eyes th’ afflicted man survey, 

And no compassion for his pains betray. 
Although some signs are by the Lord employ’d 

Yet by His word is the disease destroy’d ; 

His Ephphatha imperative commands 

Be open’d—and no malady withstands : 

Hence he who erst was deaf is made to hear 

And stammerer’s tongue now speaks in accents clear. 
See here another demonstration given 

Of Christ’s true oneness with the God of Heaven ; 
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Since otherwise He must have pray’d not bid, 
That the dumb man might of his grief be rid. 
Observe the Saviour heave a mournful sigh, 
As this poor sufferer was to Him brought nigh ; 
And that compassion strongly indicate, 
Whereby He pitied us in lost estate ; 
Took all our innocent infirmities, 
That with our sorrows He might sympathize. 
His sighing also teaches us to feel 
True pity for each sufferer’s appeal ; 
And never from distress to turn away, 
But kind assistance to misfortune pay ; 
With those rejoice to whom is cheerful joy, 
And weep with those whose minds sad griefs employ. 
Though they their wonder and their praise confin’d 
To cure of body, we may add the mind, 
When we with great astonishment survey 
Men’s souls deliver’d from the tempter’s sway ; 
See those attend to Christ with holy fear, 
Who like deaf adders erst refused to hear : 
When too we hear those lips attun’d with praise, 
And sing Christ’s glories with most grateful lays ; 
Who in the Saviour’s praise were dumb before, 
Regardless of Heaven’s bliss, and peaceful shore ; 
Shall we no wonder feel, no praise express, 
For sinners thus reclaim’d from wickedness ? 
Will not our wonder pass its wonted bounds, 
When souls are heal’d, and praise to God redounds ¢ 
Will not our grateful tongues the chorus swell, 
And say with joy He hath done all things well. 
This will be so whenever we behold 
Those, who to this world heart and soul were sold ; 
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And who could speak of nought but earth’s affairs, 
And talk of nought but of their worldly cares, 
Now brought to pray devout, and to confess, 
Their mighty sins, and grateful thanks express. 

How deaf are worldly minds to Heavenly joys ; 
How dumb are they! no praise their lips employs 
For the bright hope of an immortal crown, 
Vouchsafed to all, who God’s commandments own. 

Not deaf, when worldly interests are concern’d, 
And e’en faint hope of earthly bliss discern’d ; 
Their patient ear, their full attention then, 

The dullest speaker can with ease obtain. 

If voice of pleasure, riches, honour call, 

Though in a tone almost inaudible; 

Their ears with greediness the sounds drink in, 

Which o’er their sin-sick souls. the victory win : 
No second invitation they require, 

Who unto worldly happiness aspire ; 

But even the most famt encouragement, 

Will soon elicit arduous intent : 

No pains no labours are esteem’d too great, 

They rise up early and they sit up late ; 
They task each faculties severest powers, 
Before their toil the spirit never cowers : 
Such put in action all their energies, 
And are undaunted by calamities ; 
Whene’er a better fortune may be gain’d, 

Or more terrestrial happiness obtain’d. 

But. speak to them of wealth beyond the skies, 
Of bliss and honour, which nor fades nor dies ; 
Of treasures, which the saints in ight behold 
With rust untarnish’d, and which wax not old; 
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Of Glory’s crown, which fadeth not away, 

Is incorruptible, knows no decay ; 

Of honour which the Lord bestows on all, 

Who with devoted hearts upon Him call ; 

Of that Salvation, which the hymns employs 

Of saints in light, who feel supernal joys ; 

Of a progressive holiness of life 

Throughout the period of their mortal strife 

In all, who would obtain the glorious prize, 

And through the Saviour’s blood to bhss arise ; 

Then, hke deaf adders such their ears will close. 

A wilful deafness to the sounds oppose : 

Then such refuse to hear the charmer’s voice, 

Which calls them to select the better choice ; 

And from the sounds unwisely turn away, 

Which call them to the realms of endless day. 
Of those, who to be saints of God appear 

How few take heed how they the word may hear ; 

They listen that their ears may catch the sound 

Of something new, engaging, or profound ; 

Something to criticise with blame or praise, 

Something from which an tnéellectual feast to raise. 
How few unto the ward of God attend, 

That every sinful way they may amend ; 

Apply it to correct erroneous deeds, 

And to eradicate the noxious weeds ; 

Or strive that every deed, and word, and thought, 

To Christ’s obedience may with speed be brought. 
As smoke in volumes to the skies ascends, 

And upwards in tall, spiral columns wends ; 

And as the flames with ardour seek the sun, 

And mount aloft till Heaven’s concave be won ; 
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So prayers from tongues unloos’d ascend to God, 
And seek for pardon through the Saviour’s blood. 
Mount up with fervour to the throne above, 
And ask for mercy from the God of love. 
If Jews were filled with wonder and amaz’d, 
As on this miracle of Christ they gaz’d 
Shall we feel no amazement, who behold 
The great achievements wrought for us of old, 
When God the Son our nature pure assum’d 
Died for our sins, and our dark minds illumin’d. 
The Bless’d Redeemer left His Heavenly throne, 
That on the cross He might in full atone 
For man’s transgression, and unfold the way 
To the bright regions of eternal day. 
Hence when we see by faith the Lamb of God 
Redeeming us by His most precious blood ; 
Taking on Him a servant’s humble guise, 
That we might to eternal bliss arise ; 
Becoming very indigent and poor 
For us Heaven’s endless riches to procure ; 
Shall we not marvel at such matchless grace, 
Such condescension to our mortal race ? 
When too from hence we shall pass on to see 
The blest results of Jesu’s victory ; 
That through his death the sins are wash’d away 
Of those repenting whilst tis call’d to-day ; 
And through His conquest o’er the yawning grave, 
That saints eternal blessedness shall have ; 
Will not our tongues the grateful chorus swell, 
And sing with joy He hath done all things well. 
If sometimes here in earth we fail to see 
The reason of such sad calamity ; 
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We shall hereafter fully understand 
The reason of each chastening of God’s hand : 
As mariners, when they have gain’d the shore 
Safe from the raging waves and billows roar ; 
Look back with gladness on the perils past, 
The boiling seas, and the o’erwhelming blast ; 
Recount their dangers that with keener zest, 
They may enjoy their safety and their rest ; 
And their vicissitudes recall to mind, 
A warmer joy that they have reach’d the shore to find : 
Thus shall the faithful when they reach the skies, 
And to a life of endless bliss arise ; 
Look back upon their sufferings here below, 
That for deliverance lively joy may flow ; 
Their sorrows here on earth enumerate 
To quicken gratitude for their blest state, 
Where grief and anguish can no entrance gain, 
And where none feel the bitterness of pain. 
And as their troubles they to mind recall, 
They shall perceive that God appointed all ; 
Shall all the causes of their woes discern, 
And all the reasons for their trials learn ; 
Shall see how all things for their good were meant 
In God’s allwise, and merciful intent ; 
And shall with gratitude of spirit dwell 
Upon His praise, who hath done all things well. 
When too the saints shall from their graves arise, 
And enter the bright mansions of the skies ; 
Will they not then with glad amazement gaze 
On the bright glories of Messiah’s days ! 
Will they not wonder, and give praise to God, 
That that vast multitude were ransom’d by His blood ? 


94 


POEMS AND HYMNS 


But who shall tell with what a joyful glance 
They will behold their blest inheritance ; 
And take possession of Heaven’s endless joys, 
And of that happiness which never cloys ? 
And as eternity’s vast ages roll, 
And joys ambrosial fill each ransom’d soul ; 
Will they not feel, that all their bliss they owe 
To Him, who rescued them from endless woe ; 
And hence with gratitude for ever tell, 
How the Redeemer hath done all things well. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
Unto God’s word, which saints admire, 
How deaf are worldly ears ; 
Its promises no joys inspire, 
Its threats awake no fears. 
IT. 
Lo! Pleasure’s syren voice is heard, 
And wealth and honour gain 
An audience for their slightest word, 
Nor need invite again. 
IT. 
But speak to them of joy which flows 
To faithful souls from Heaven ; 
Their ears like adders deaf they close, 
No audience then is given. 
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IV. 


The worldly tongue much speech employs 
On trifles here below ; 

But is quite dumb on Heavenly joys, 
Nor prayer nor praise will know. 


V. 


My soul, unto the word of life, 
With patient ears attend; _ 

It will support thee in the strife, 
And guide thee to the end. 


VI. 


Be much in earnest, heartfelt prayer, 
Attune thy voice to praise ; 

And thou, protected by God’s care, 
Shalt sing immortal lays. 


THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Wuicn now of these three, thinkest thou, was neighbour unto him 
that fell among the thieves? And he said, He that shewed mercy on 
him. Then said Jesus unto him, Go, and do thou likewise. 

St. Luke x. 36, 37. 


WHO is my neighbour ? hear the lawyer say, 
When Christ, the Lord, shew’d that the only way 
Unto eternal life is to love Gad 

In truth, and neighbour as our flesh and blood. 
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By gloss on Moses law, base and confin’d 
Illiberal, and shewing selfish mind ; 
The Jews no other neighbour recogniz’d 
Than Jew or proselyte; and all the rest despis’d. 
The lawyer doubtless hop’d from Christ to hear 
His neighbour thus defin’d ; then void of fear 
He would no doubt with arrogance have said, 
That his good offices such always had. 
Observe the Lord by parable declare 
Not only Jews and proselytes should share 
In Jews benevolence ; but every race, 
And even enemies in woeful case. 
So liberal and generous a view 
Was to this lawyer altogether new ; 
Since Jews were wont their enemies to hate, 
And to rejoice in their disastrous fate. 
By picturing a Jew in deep distress, 
Left by his countrymen without redress, 
And making a Samaritan befriend 
That wounded man ; observe the Saviour send 
This lawyer to the golden rule to do 
To others as ye would they should to you: 
For if the circumstances were revers’d, 
This parable, in Gospel page rehears’d, 
Shews it the duty of a Jew to give 
Help to Samaritan, if he would live. 
All men by it are call’d upon to shew 
Pity to all, who sad afflictions know : 
Nor should we pity only but relieve 
The wants of them, whose case we may retrieve 
By freely giving seasonable aid, 
Which at the last will fully be repaid. 
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Let none a timely succour ere delay, 
And avariciously refraining say 
“Let their own friends their every want supply” 
“All I can get I want for my own family.” 
To manifest, be it our constant aim, 
A love to neigbours, as to self, the same. 

This bounteous and blest philanthrophy 

Does all uncharitableness decry ; 

Not more oppos’d to selfishness of Jews, 

Than unto that, which worldly minds subdues, 
Making them hateful to a sorrowing brother, 
As well as truly hating one another. 

On th’ other side they shall obtain the prize, 
And through Christ’s merits unto life arise, 
Who mercy shew ; His words to them will be, __ 
‘“‘ What ye have done to least of these, ye did to Me.” 

If any should another motive seek 
To urge them to compassionate the weak ; 
Behold that motive with an humble fear, 

In Christ, the good Samaritan appear. 

He left His throne of glory in the skies, 
Because we could not from our woes arise ; 

He pitied us, as we in misery lay, 
And for our sakes He left the realms of day. 

As we the traveller’s misfortunes trace 
In leaving Sion for a lower place ; 

So man’s calamities at first arose, 

When Adam left the scenes of blest repose 
In paradise, and lost his peaceful home, 
And by his fall a wanderer became. 

Thus men are stripp’d of robes of holiness, 
And robb’d by demons in the wilderness : 
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Thus they are wounded mercilessly too, 
And of themselves cannot their health renew. 
We all were wounded by the stings of sin, 
And Satan’s darts had pierced deep within ; 
The Law beheld us, and pass’d powerless by, 
Its rites and sacrifices could not dry 
The tears of woe ; nor heal our deadly wounds, 
Nor wash the guilt with which all sin abounds. 
The blood of bulls could not for guilt atone, 
Nor take away the sins already done : 
As the Samaritan with the strong wine 
Did an ameliorating oil combine ; 
So with the wine of doctrine and reproof, 
Which would have been too sharp for our behoof 
Applied alone, the Saviour mix’d the oul 
And balm of consolation, to despoil 
Of irritating sharpness the unguent ; 
And so to heal their wounds, who earnestly repent. 
Christ pours into the wounded spirit balm, 
And in the troubled breast produces calm ; 
Does Heavenly consolation still impart 
To christans torn by “sorrow’s piercing dart” ; 
Sooths, as with soft, ameliorating oil, 
The bosom unto misery a spoil ; 
The bleeding heart with much compassion heals, 
Pities our woes, and for our sufferings feels. 
As the Samaritan left with the host 
Two Roman pence to compensate the cost 
Of that man’s cure ; and promis’d to repay 
All further charge on his returning day ; 
So Christ, departing from this world of ours, 
Left two great Testaments, with Heavenly powers 
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Unto His ministers to manifest 

The healing virtues with which they are blest 
And promis’d to repay all further charge 

Incurr’d by those, who shall His Church enlarge 
By their own labours ; He to them the word 

At His last advent Well done faithful of the Lord. 


ceeenetapernase( Jomo 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
Let us with bounteous charity 
Relieve the poor opprest ; 
And manifest philanthropy 
To all that are distrest. 


II. 
Let foes as well as friends receive 
Our offices of love ; 
When we their miseries can'retrieve, 
And their distress remove. 
TI. 
Did the Redeemer leave the skies, 
And come in mercy down ;: 
That we from misery might arise, © 
And. win through. Him the crown ? 


: IV. 
Then let compassion fill our heart 
At sight of others woe ; 
Freely let us relief impart, 
And Jesu’s pity know. 
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V. 


In leaving Sion’s holy walls 
For a less sacred place ; 

The trav’ller into suffering falls, 
And misery’s tract does trace. 


VI. 


Thus Adam, leaving innocence, 
Among the robbers fell, 

Who stripp’d him of true holiness, 
And made him heir of hell. 


VII. 


We all were wounded by the stings © 
Of soul-destroying sin ; 
And Satan’s poison’d, fiery darts 
Had pierced deep within. 
VIII. 


The Law beheld, and pass’d us by, 
It could not heal our pain ; 

The blood of bulls could not prevail 
To wash away our stain. 


IX. 
The Saviour’s prectous blood alone 
Our deadly wounds could heal ; 


For men’s transgression could atone, 
Could the dread curse repeal. 
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FOURTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Anp Jesus answering said, Were there not ten cleansed. But where 
are the nine? There are not found that returned to give glory to God, 
save this stranger. St. Luke, xvii. 17, 18. 


As lepers by the law could not abide 

In villages and towns, and were denied 

Access to all the public haunts of men, 

Lest the contagion should prevail again ; 

So all defiled by leprosy of sin, 

Squalid without, and more impure within, 

Are quite debarr’d from converse with the blest, 
Where saints and angels know celestial rest. 

As men from leprosy could not be clean,, 
Nor with their brethren could again be seen ; 
Unless by God Himself the cure were giv’n, 
And healing were bestow’d on them from Heav’n ; 
So from sin’s leprosy could none be free 
As to their souls, sunk in impurity ; 

Had not the Lord descended. from above— 
Assum’d our nature with transcendent love— 
Died on the cross to cleanse our guilt away, 
And to procure access to realms of day. 

As by the Law the priest receiv’d command 
To break quite down with an unsparing hand 
The house, its timber, walls, and mortar too, 
Wherein the spread of leprosy he knew ; 

So must each human tabernacle be 


‘Broken quite down by cold mortality ; 
H 2 
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Because in each the leprosy of sin 
Prevails, and rages furiously within. 

With elevated voice the lepers sought. 

That healing mercy, which the Saviour brought ; 
For cure their earnest supplication made, 
And anxious longing for relief betray’d : 

But those, whose precious souls are most diseas’d, 

In which sin’s leprosy is least appeas’d, 

Do not their perilous condition feel, 

Nor seek the mercy of the Lord to heal ; 

No supplicating voices elevate ° 

For blest deliverance from their evil state ; 

Nor earnestly unto the Saviour pray 

To cure their souls, and cleanse their guilt away. 
Attempt to realize the joy of heart, 

Which Jesus to these lepers did impart : 

To them, whose hope had been deferr’d for years, 
And who were wont to shed desponding tears, 
Because a dreary prospect met their gaze, 

And they could not anticipate the days, 

When they should lose the source of all their grief, 

Till death should come to bring them sure relief ; 

No greater earthly joy could well be giv’n, 

Than to discover that pollution driven 

From their infected blood—the vital gore 

Flow kindly in the veins diseas’d before— 

The skin, abounding in much loathsomeness, 

Become as wholesome as an infants flesh— 

And they restor’d, as from the yawning tomb, 

To converse with their kind from separation’s gloom. 

Of such a blest event they might have dream’d, 
And as a possibility esteem’d ; | 
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But scarce have hop’d for such deliverance, 
Until remov’d by death, and summon’d hence. 
That Christ is God, from this event we learn, 
And proof of His Almighty Power discern ; 
For who. but God the leprosy could quell 
Without employing means ; and quite expel 
Its venom by His word’s command alone, 
And dissipate the leper’s plaintive moan ? 
If even brutes our kindness highly prize, 
And view with grateful look and thankful eyes 
Their benefactors ; how much more should man 
Forbear with mute ingratitude to scan 
The spectral mercies of a God of love, 
Which He vouchsafes to mortals from above. 
These lepers (we might think) with one accord 
Would have return’d unto our Blessed Lord ; 
Adoringly have fall’n before his feet, 
And have presented thanks with honour meet ; 
The deepest gratitude would have betray’d 
To Him, by Whom the leprous plague was stay’d ; 
That each with emulation would have striv’n 
To shew due sense of the great blessing giv’n ; 
And all have glorified with grateful voice 
The Lord, by Whom they did in health rejoice. 
What then our wonder ! what our deep amaze ! 
When on but one returning man we gaze : 
The other nine by Christ’s command made sound 
To render due thanksgiving are not found. 
How quick to be oblivious of the boon ! 
And to forget the Saviour’s gift how soon ! 
Like these nine Jews how many now receive 


God’s mercies, which their daily wants relieve ; 
HS 
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And still no gratitude will ever show 

To God, from whom all blessings freely flow ; 
For mercies numberless no thanks return, 

To glorify their Saviour will not learn. 

If any should just indignation feel 

At the ingratitude these men reveal ; 
Let us the sword of our resentment wield 
Against ourselves, who oft to murmurs yield ; 
Suffer our woes all grateful thoughts to quell, 
Give God no praise, against the Lord rebel. 

May we all base ingratitude avoid, 

And to this end let us be oft employ’d 

In meditating on the praises due 

To God for mercies every morning new ; 
And who does not consume our being frail, 
Because His kind compassions never fail. 

As by God’s goodness ever new we live, 
Our praise not rare but often we should give ; 
By Ephemerides our thanks should raise, 

Not by Olympiads only tune our lays. 
The causes of unthankfulness survey, 
That we the more may gratitude display : 
And first we notice overweening pride, 
Unmov’d by any good, which may betide ; 
Which urges men to think those things their due, 
Which from free bounty of the Lord accrue. 

When mortals, of their own deservings vain, 
With pride an high opinion entertain 
Of their good deeds compar’d with deeds of those, 
To whom abundance of earth’s gladness flows ; 
No gratitude to God will fire their breast 
For mercies, with which even they are blest ; 
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Because they think that those far better fare, 
Who have less claim in bounteous gifts to share. 
When Envy takes possession of the soul, 
Ingratitude will reign without control ; 
For then from others welfare will arise 
The murmuring tongue, the discontented eyes ; 
Such on their disadvantages will dwell, 
And hence all gratitude of heart will quell 
For blessings mingled with the hardest lot, 
Which never, e’en in grief, should be forgot. 
Those to give God the glory always fail, 
Who boast that they by their own arm prevail ; 
Ascribe to their own strength and better skill, 
That they of plenteousness can take their fill ; . 
Nor with a due acknowledgment will own, 
That pow’r to prosper comes from God alone. 
Of mercies past how often memory favls, 
And base unthankfulness of heart prevails ; 
Because men will forget the Lord, Who gives 
The blessings, by which every creature lives ; 
And Who deliv’rance from distress bestows, 
And how to help the poor and needy knows. 
Visit the sick man in the dangerous hour, 
When fell disease is threatening to devour : 
What vows of gratitude should God be pleas’d 
To cause His nghteous wrath to be appeas’d ! 
Hear him with earnest supplication cry— 
“‘ Should God a timely succour now supply, 
“‘ And graciously turn my captivity ; 
<‘ How earnestly would I devote my days 
“To serve Him, and to manifest His praise. 
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“ Alter’d in heart, I should feel greater love 
“To Him, Who succours from his throne above ; 
“ And henceforth with alacrity should pay _ 
“ The thankful tribute of my grateful lay.” 
Observe the man by poverty opprest, 
With spirit wounded and with anxious breast, 
Prefer his prayer for timely help to God ; 
And seek for freedom from His chastening rod. 
Hear him exclaim “should I obtain. relief, 
** And God be pleas’d to dissipate my grief, 
“ By timely help, my future life would ‘shew 
“‘ My heart’s true thankfulness and grateful glow; 
“ And all my actions would from henceforth preve 
“To my Deliverer my unfeigned love.” 
But when the sick or needy succour gain, 
And God removes the trouble or the. pain ; 
How oft do they forget the earnest vows — 
They made, when trouble.weighed upon their brows ; 
Become oblivious ofthe promises 
They uttered in their grief’s extremities ; 
Make manifest no gratitude of heart, 
No greater love for the far better part ; 
And sometimes e’en less truly serve their God, 
Than ere afflicted by his chastening rod. 
Let us our past ingratitude survey, 
Humble ourselves, and for forgiveness pray ; 
To be more grateful for the future strive, 
And seek for grace henceforth a thankful life to live. 
If any motive could with us prevail, 
Henceforth no more in gratitude to fail ; 
Surely that motive is supplied to all 
Still privileg’d to hear the Gospel call. 
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If any thing can urge our hearts to love, 
And unto thankfulness our lips can move ; 
Surely it is the overwhelming thought, 

That notwithstanding all that. we have wrought, 
And our sngratitude—; E’en yet God spares, 
Nor roots us from His field as noxious tares ; 
E’en yet refrains by death to cut us down 

As the unfruitful cumberers of the ground ; 
E’en yet invites us graciously to turn, 

And to escape the flames which ever burn ; 

And even yet gives to us longer space 

For penitence, and offers us His grace 

To strengthen us to reach His dwelling place. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 


THE lepers sought a cure to win 
By lifting up their voices high ; 
Bat sinners most diseas’d with sin 
Seek not for healing earnestly. 
II. 
Their base unthankfulness avoid, 
Who gave no glory to the Lord ; 
Be thou, my: soul, in thanks employ’d, 
The praise of gratitude afford. 
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Ii. 


From pride of heart do thou abstain, 
It causes much ingratitude ; 

From “envy wan” do thou refrain, 
Let all such feelings be subdued. 


IV. 


Ascribe it not unto thy might, 
When thou art with deliv’rance blest ; 
°Tis God who succours in the fight, 
And gives to the afflicted rest. 


V. 


Be not oblivious of thy vows 
Made in the hour of bitter woe ; 
But when deliv’rance freely flows, 
Let thankfulness of spirit flow. 


a 9 


FIFTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


‘*No man can serve two masters: For either he will hate the one 
and love the other ; or else he will hold to the one and despise the 
other. Ye cannot serve God and Mammon.’’ St. Mathew, vi. 24. 


Tuis aphorism of our Lord implies, 
That on some master every one relies ; 
And that no order of created things 
Unto itself its happiness ere brings. 

No man in self-sufficiency can soar 
Above external help— ; but must implore 
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Some outward prop on which to rest his soul, 
And seek some object for his spirit’s goal. 
Though miseries in solitude abound, 
Felicity by none can ere be found, 
Who on himself alone shall fix his eyes ; 
But must reflected from another rise. 
Hence much depends on what we may rely 
For happiness, which we cannot supply 
Unaided and alone? what master reigns ? 
And who th’ affections of our hearts enchains ? 
Two masters giving opposite commands 
Cannot be both obey’d : Hence each one stands 
By one or other in conflicting day, 
And either God or Mammon will obey. 
Consider now the marks which demonstrate 
An over-anxious care of earthly state ; 
And shew that God for Mammon we neglect, 
And Heaven’s eternal heritage reject. 
And first they serve at Mammon’s golden shnine ; 
Unheedful of the Majesty divine ; 
Who worship God with cold, reluctant hearts, 
Nor seek the grace He to His saints imparts. 
In such nought checks the ardent love of pelf, 
Nought turns them from the worshipping of self : 
With hearts and minds releas’d from all control, 
And with unbounded energy of soul ; 
They seek thevr portion in the present life, 
And think no higher object worth their strife. 
Another mark, which quite discriminates, 
Between the worldling, who God’s service hates, 
And the true saints of God—may be inferr’d. 
When Mammon’s service is to God’s preferr’d. 
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Those too who fail to trust God’s Providence, 
And walk in trouble not by faith but sense, 
Undoubtedly in Mammon’s service live, 

And proof of preference for things earthly give : 

On arm of flesh such for deliverance lean, 

Nor are there any Heavenward longings seen : 

They, who make temporal things their earnest choice, 
Cannot in trouble in God’s help rejoice, 

Nor will He hear their supplicating voice. 

As all the radii of a circle meet 
In the centre ; so they with self replete 
Make all their plans to their self-interest tend, 
And every means to their own profit bend. 

Such, quite regardless of a brother’s woes, 
Care not to what afflictions they expose 
Their fellow men, by selfish, grasping ways, 
Or who in shame and sorrow spends his days, 
So only that they may in Mammon share, 
And self and family may richly fare : 

All such no service unto God can give, 
Which will from Him acceptance ere receive. 

Some care of this world is to all allow’d, 
For otherwise, who could evade the crowd 
Of worldly wants, which press upon us here ; 
Or from the pains of penury be clear ? 

Hence let us seek with truth to comprehend, 
How far to worldly things we may attend : 

And first all things should be, subordinate 
To service of our God; nor should we rate 
Ought else of equal moment with the love 
And worship of the Lord, who reigns above. 
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"Tis true no holy christians will neglect 
Their lawful calling— : Such with zeal effect. 
Their duties, that they may not ¢empt the Lord, 
And not from a distrust.of His blest word, 

Or that base Mammon is to God preferr’d: 

Such will to God the. strongest preference give, 
Whenever worldly things shall proudly strive 
With duty to the Lord, and will rejoice 
To make God’s service their undoubted choice. 

Such will their worldly call with zeal pursue, 
And trust God’s Providence with reverence due ; 
And from the animals and flowers learn 
To lean on God, and never from Him turn. 

"Tis not the money but the. money’s, love, 
Which turns men’s hearts away from God above ; 
For Abraham and Job great wealth possest, 

And were with riches and abundance blest ; 
And yet they serv’d not them but-serv’d the Lord, 
And loving Him obey’d His holy word: | 

God all inferior animals sustains, 

From Him each bird and beast abundance. gains ; 
Who o’er them all spreads His Almighty wings, 
And to them all support.and succour brings ;_ 
Will not high favour’d man unaided. leave, 

But will his every needful want relieve ; 

Will make His peoples needs His. constant care, 
And food and-raiment will for them prepare. 

If God with tender care the birds surveys, 
Who void of reason spend their joyous days ; 
Much more for man His Providence provides, 

In whom His image evermore abides ; 
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And He Who gave at first his life to man, 
Will give him meat throughout his earthly span. 
No anxious thought the beasts or birds molest, 
Nought rings with dire solicitude their breasts , 
And yet God feeds them with a Father’s care, 
And decks them with adornings rich and rare ; 
Much more will He sufficiency dispense, 
For his own children’s food and sustenance. 
If earthly parents to their children give 
All that is needful for them here to live ; 
Much more will He our every want forestall, 
Who is the God and Father of us all. 
Those who undoubtedly base Mammon serve, 
Cannot secure with every straining nerve 
The wealth they seek, their fortune must depend 
On whether God will His permission send : 
And if, in wrath, God grants unto the soul 
Its ardent wish for wealth without control ; 
No happiness the long’d for gains confer, 
Wealth brings no peace to them, who wrath of God incur. 
Learn from the beasts all anxious care to shun, 
And flee distrust ere it is well begun ; 
Be thankful for whatever God bestows, 
And seek the peace which from contentment flows ; 
Thus whilst you live on earth will you enjoy 
Those pleasures, which no wickednesses cloy ; 
And at the last reach that supernal shore, 
Where cares and sorrows shall distract no more. 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 


WHILST we pursue with diligence 
Our calling in our earthly day ; 
God’s service must have preference, 

Where we cannot them both obey. 


II. 
Much wealth may be by men possest, 
Who live according to God’s word ; 


And those with great abundance blest 
May truly love and serve the Lord. 


III. 


*Tis not the money but zts love, 
Which shews that Mammon reigns within, 
Allures the heart from God above, 
And plunges men in depths of sin. 
IV. 
By God the birds and beasts are fed, 
Which void of reason spend their days ; 
From Him they have their daily bread, 
And they are nourish’d to His praise. 
V. 
Much more will God for mortals care, 
In whom Hts «mage does abide ; 
Their food and raiment will prepare, 
And for their sustenance provide. 


114 


POEMS AND HYMNS 


VI. 


My soul, from birds the lesson learn 
Distrust and anxious care to shun; 
To God in all thy troubles turn, 
In faith let all thy works be done. 


VI. 


To trust in man do thou avoid, 
In sweet contentment spend thy time ; 
And thou in Heaven shalt be employ’d 
In singing Jesu’s praise sublime. 


— ee 


SIXTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Anp when the Lord saw her, He had compassion on her, and said 
unto her, Weep not. And he came and touched .the bier: and they 
that bare him stood still.. And He said, Young man, I. say unto thee, 
Arise. And he that was dead sat up and began to speak. And He 
delivered him to his mother. St. Luke, vii. 13, 14, 15. 


SHELTER’D by Hermon’s lofty, towering height, 
Near Tabor’s mount was Nain’s favor’d site ; 
Towards the North that hill the town defends 
From stormy Boreas, and protection lends. 
Mount Tabor to the top with plenty crown’d, 

It’s heights with great fertility abound : 

And whilst most.other. lofty. hills are bare, 
Their summits, parch’d, and vegetation rare ; 
This mountain.is with great. abundanee blest, 
On every ridge and. cloud envelop’d crest. 
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Nain thus plac’d amidst this beauteous scene 
Of pleasant fields, and woods with foliage green ; 
Was a still further privilege to gain, 

And favour from the Lord of life obtain, 

By being made the scene of that great deed, 
By which the Saviour from corruption freed 
A youth already number’d with the dead ; 
And back to light and life in triumph led. 

A numerous train accompanied the Lord 
As witnesses of His Almighty Word ; 

And of the energy, which could reeall 
A youth already bound in Death’s dread thrall. 

The Saviour had His journey so contriv’d, 
That as at Nain’s portals He arriv’d, 

A funeral’s sad procession met His view, 
Which from the mourners tears of pity drew : 

A widow of all earthly hope bereft, 

And in bereavement’s desolation left ; 
Whom neighbours sympathetic of her woe 
Attended, nor compassion fail’d to shew—; 
Was following unto the yawning grave 

An only son, whom man had fail’d to save. 

Surely if any sight could move the heart, 
Pity provoke, and cause the tear to start ; 

It must have been that scene of bitter grief, 
Too deep for human power to give relief. 

Even the hardest heart must soften down, 
Some pity feel, game sympathy must own : 
When such a spectacle as that appears, 
Eliciting each sad beholder’s tears : 

Much more must Jesu’s kind and pitying breast 
Have felt for one so heavily opprest, 
A mourner destitute, and void of rest ; 
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Since He is touch’d with feeling of our woes, 
Our great infirmities, and weakness knows ; 
Compassionates our anguish and despair, 
And makes the poor and desolate His care. 
A man in the first flower of his age, 
Nor ripe of years, nor with experience sage ; 
The dew of youth quite fresh upon his brow, 
Undried by prime of life’s meridian glow, 
By the cold hand of Death is snatch’d away, 
And given to corruption for a prey ; 
And thick envelop’d with funereal gloom 
Is prematurely borne unto the tomb. 
To those already far advanc’d in years 
Death (though unwelcome) in due time appears ; 
Nor unexpectedly can them befall, 
Whene’er it comes, who heed e’en Nature’s call: 
But when the young are suddenly remov’d 
From all, which they on earth most dearly lov’d ; 
When they, who to themselves had promise giv’n 
Of years of worldly bliss, by Death are driv’n 
From this bright world ; and they, whose early prime 
Would naturally expect a longer time, 
Are ta’en away—the chamber of stern Death 
Then seems to wear its most lugubrious wreath ; 
His dread approach is view’d with deep surprise, 
With grief unmingled, and with tearful eyes. 
But this is not the whole of this sad case, 
For not alone did youth the temples grace 
Of this young man ; he was the only son 
Of her, who by his death was quite undone. 
When one is said with bitter grief to know 
The most extreme and highest state of woe, 
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He is depicted to our outward sense, 
Mourning an only son’s departure hence : 

If other children had to her remain’d, _ 
Some consolation she might yet have gain’d ; 
Might have been comforted for her sad loss, 

And with less crushing sorrow borne her cross: 
She was a widow too, who with sad grief 
Seem’d to deplore a case beyond relief: 

After her husband’s life was brought to end, 
And she had lost her dearest earthly friend ; 
The staff of her old age, her only son,. 
Undoubtedly her -warmest love had won: 

To him she look’d to close her aged eyes, 

And lo! when most she needs his aid—he dies. 

Nought seem’d requir’d her misery to i ai 
In her extremes of woe appear’d to meet : 

No human arm to her could succour bring, " 
By none but God alone could she deliverance sing. 

Thus when our troubles have attain’d their height, 
And seem to have acquir’d resistless might ; 
When hope seems perish’d, and for ever gone, 
And we, in our esteem, are quite undone ; 

God hastens to impart a sure relief, 

Gives us support, if not removes our grief ; 
And all in order that. the glory due 

To God alone, may to His name accrue ; 
That we with gratitude accord His praise, 
And honour Him with our thanksgiving lays ; 
And unto Him ascribe deliverance, 
Who does His help in time of need dispense. 

With deep compassion working in His breast, 
The Saviour sees this widow thus opprest ; : 

I 
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With soothing words her tears of anguish dries, 
Not pity only, but relief supplies, 

He, Who o’er all things bears unbounded sway, 
Whose will all things created must obey 

In Heaven, in earth, and in profoundest hell, 
Where in eternal night fall’n angels dwell ; 
Bids even cruel Death his prey resign, 

And claims obedience to His Word, Divine. 

He, Who is life itself: Who life bestows : 
From whom, as from a fount, existence flows ; 
Compels corruption to obey His Word : 

The widow’s son revives at bidding of the Lord : 
Herein a proof of Jesu’s Godhead learn : 

That He is Lord of life and death we here discern : 
What merely human voice command could give 
Without presumption for the dead to live ? 

At what mere human voice would lifeless clay 

The order to arise at once obey ? 

The widow’s son at Jesu’s word arose, 

Nor durst corruption His command oppose : 
And when the years of time have roll’d away, 
All in their graves shall that same votce obey ; 
For all shall hear His voice, and quit the tomb, 
Some rise to life, and some to endless doom. 

The Saviour’s voice its sound through earth shall send, 
Shall pierce the rocks, the lofty mountains rend ; 
The dead both small and great its tones shall hear, 
And at the judgment seat of Christ appear 
To be acquitted or condemn’d for aye, 

As they have spent their brief terrestial day. 

Shall we then recognize in Jesu’s voice 
That of a friend; who bids our hearts rejoice ; 
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Or as our angry Judge will he command 

Our guilty selves before His bar to stand ? 

No graver question can our minds engage, 
Whilst here on earth our warfare still we wage 
On the reply eternity depends, 

He only can be wise, who to it now attends. 
They only, who now rise by Jesu’s grace 
From death of sin to life of righteousness, 
Shall then arise unto a glorious life 

From sepulchres with foul corruption rife. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 


THE widow’s son from death arose 
At Christ’s Almighty voice ; 
Reviv’d to quell his mother’s woes, 
And make her heart rejoice : 
II. 


And at Christ’s glorious voice at last 

The dead shall all arise ; 
% And the archangel’s trumpet blast, 
Shall echo through the skies. 
Hil. 

But only they shall then with joy 
Their Saviour’s accents hear ; 

Who their best energies employ 


To serve Him now with fear. P 
I 
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IV. 
Those now to righteousness alive, 
And dead indeed to sin; _ 
Who firmly with corruption strive, 
By grace the victory win ; 
| V. 

Shall then to glory’s life attain 
Through the Redeemer’s blood ; 
And part in those pure pleasures gain 

At the right hand of God. 


SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Wuicr of you shall have an ass or an ox fallen into:a pit, and will 
not straightway pull him out,.on the Sabbath day? St. Luke, xiv, 5. 


THE Sabbath was for man’s advantage made, 
And hence should not so strictly be obey’d, 

As to inflict on man an injury, 

Whose benefit God meant it should supply. 
This it would do, if healing was forborne, — “ 
And sufferer’s left without relief to mourn ; 

If the bold pilot should forsake the helm, 
Unless some danger threaten’d to o’erwhelm ; 
Or if the soldier should refuse to wield 

His weapons on the gory battle field, 

When foes invade—; because ‘he thinks the day 
He must in every exigence obey. | 
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Let none from Jesus’ words occasion take 
The sabbath-day for needless works to break ; 
When no necessity the breach commands, 
Nor work of mercy instant help demands. 

For man was made the day of sacred rest, 
When by the other six days’ toil opprest ; 
Unto this day especially belongs 

His fervent prayer, and his thanksgiving songs. 
Their labours on this day let all suspend, 
With hearts devout God’s house of prayer attend ; 
From every worldly occupation cease, 

From earthly cares seek to obtain release ; 
Present their bodies and affections pure 

Before the Lord, and ask the Spirit’s cure 

Of sin repented and forsaken too 

And grace each thought rebellious to subdue. 

The benefits, which to mankind arise 

From this blest institution, let us prize ; 

And to this end before our minds array 

Man toiling on without a resting day ; 

And picture to imagination’s eye 

Th’ industrious labouring on continually. 
Who would not languish under ceaseless toil ? 
What powers of mind would not such labour spoil ? 
Of every bow perpetually bent 

The springing force is very quickly spent ; 
The string by ever present pressure worn 
Will not to elasticity return ; 

The hardest instruments continual wear 

Will render feeble and their use impair : 

Thus, were men doom’d to toil for ever on 
Incessantly at labour never done ; 
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Was there no seventh day of welcome rest 
The weary to relieve, to soothe th’ opprest ; 
Such ceaseless work the strongest frames would quell 
And minds most powerful could not repel 
The feebleness, which quickly must ensue, 
Where rest does not th’ exhausted powers renew. 
Not only negative delights attend 
Those, who in rest their sabbath moments spend ; 
But posttive advantages too 
Of commune with the Lord to saints accrue. 
Then saints of every rank and every age 
With joy in God’s immediate work engage ; 
His Heavenly service perfect freedom find, 
“The balm of care, elysium of the mind” ; 
The sabbath hours, as o’er their heads they roll, 
They find too short for the delighted soul ; 
Would gladly, if they could, prolong their stay, 
And still anticipate th’ ensuing sacred day. 
In the observance of each Sabbath-tide 
Our interest and our duty coincide ; 
Hence we the mercy of the Lord discern, 
And His compassion to our weakness learn. 
No precept with despotic harshness giv’n 
Ere comes to man from the great God of Heaven ; 
The beneficral tendency is clear 
Of each command the Lord vouchsafes us here, 
And even in the present life men reap 
Fruits of obedience, when God’s laws they keep. 
Unlike the worldly by their senses led, 
Who every coming Sabbath view with dread ; 
The saints account that holy day delight, 
And it is honourable in their sight; 
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At its approach their thankful hearts rejoice, 

To keep it holy is their willing choice ; 

With joyful footsteps to God’s house they come, 

There to prepare for an eternal home : 

Unlike the covetous, who long to view 

The Sabbath over, that they may pursue 

The traffic by which lucre is obtain’d, 

And greater store of worldly goods is gain’d ; 

The saints each Sabbath welcome with great joy, 

Its hours in holy services employ ; 

They see in it a@ means to mortals giv’n 

Of preparation for the rest of Heaven : 
Let us regard this sacred day of rest 

As emblematic of the glory blest ; 

Where saints an everlasting Sabbath keep, 

Hunger no more, no more in misery weep ; 

And feel the blessing of serene repose, 

Which neither turmoil nor disturbance knows. 
St. Paul informs us that a rest remains 

For all God’s people, where the Saviour reigns ; 

And manifests the brightness of His face 

To them, who here in earth oppose not grace. 
Rest! Rest! How soothing is the very word ! 

What grateful scenes does its sweet sound afford ! 

Tis like celestial music’s accents clear, 

After a storm, to the delighted ear ; 

Or like the sky unclouded and serene, 

Which in ‘tranquillity is sometimes seen, 

After the thunder’s noise has pass’d away, 

And flashes of the lightning ceas’d to play. 
What though in an Egyptian night I dwell, 

Nor.here in earth can the thick darkness quell, 
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Occasion’d by the clouds of sin and woe, 
Which aye sit brooding o’er me here below ; 
Yet if ] am unto my Saviour true, 
Obey His laws, and sinfulness subdue ; 
In Heavenly Goshen my abode will be, 
And I shall glory’s light eternal see. 
What though the little rest enjoy’d in earth 
By saints who have attain’d celestial birth, 
Is often broken up by pain and grief, 
And they for long in vain expect relief ; 
Yet to the rest reserv’d in Heaven above 
For them, who God before all creatures love, 
Nor grief, nor crying, entrance can obtain, 
Neither can any place be found by pain. 
What though the smallness of celestial rest 
Vouchsaf’d on earth to the most godly breast, 
Is like that single cluster, which the spies 
Cut down, and plac’d before their brethrens eyes ; 
Yet the full vintage of serene repose 
Heaven’s everlasting portals will disclose, 
When saints to the Celestial Canaan come, 
And take possession of their glorious home. 
Rest! It reminds us of those plaintive strains, 
Which from th’ Eolian harp the soft breeze gains ; 
Whose tones strike soothingly upon the ear, 
Speak tranquil peace, the drooping spirits cheer ; 
Or of those summer evenings calm and still, 
When not the Heavens alone our bosoms fill 
With calmness, but the earth beneath our feet 
Seems with serenity our hearts to greet ; 
And to impart a sympathetic rest 
To minds by no corroding care opprest. 
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Rest! It reminds us of the tranquil ease 
Experienc’d beneath th’ embowering trees, 
Under whose shade the traveller may repose, 
When wearied by the heat the sun at noonday throws. 
But these calm scenes of sweet terrestrial rest, 

So soothing to the agitated breast, 
Are evanescent, and are quickly past, 
And soon destroy’d by trouble’s fiery blast : 

Not so the rest reserv’d in Heaven above 
For them, who serve the Lord in fear and love: 
That will remain the same through endless years, 
Unclouded by afiliction’s bitter tears : 

In Heaven God’s people shall be void of woe, 
And rest serene, unbroken, endless know ; 
Trouble and grief, of rest the deadly foes, 
Shall then no more disturb their calm repose ; 
And they, led onward to each pure delight, 
Shall live in happiness for ever bright. 

Labour to enter on that glorious rest 
Through Him, who died to make us truly blest ; 
Lest unto us neglecting toil to use, 

And hardening still our hearts, God should refuse 
Admission to the happy realms of light, 
And cast us out for ever from His sight. 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 
To saints by six days toil opprest 
How sweet the Sabbath day ! 
On it they seek eternal rest 
_ Through Christ the living way. 
i. 
Let worldly occupation cease, 
Attend the house of prayer ; 
From worldly cares seek sweet release, 
Unto God’s throne repair. 
Ii 
To them, whose hearts are fix’d above, 
The Sabbath is delight ; 
Its holy calm they greatly love, 
To them its joys are bright. 
IV. 
Though worldly minds the Sabbath find 
A tedious, weary time ; 
Yet to the truly christian mind 
How sweet its soothing chime ! 
V. 
It comes an emblem of the rest 
Eternal in the skies ! 
Where saints with endless joys are blest, 
And glory never dies. 
| VI. 
Then harden not to-day your heart 
If you through Christ would win 
In that bright rest a joyful part, 
And be redeem’d from sin. 
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EIGHTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Txuou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all 
thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the first and great command- 
ment. And the second is like unto it. Thou shalt love thy neighbour 
as thyself. St. Mathew, xxii. 37, 38. 


Wuar higher view of the great God above 

Can human reason here in earth receive ; 
Than that giv’n in the saying “ God is love ” 

To all who in His holy word believe ? 

None can a better saying ere achieve, 
Nor with succintness more to mortals shew 

Of God Himself, whose Nature we must leave 
Unfathom’d, unexplor’d; since none can know 
Unto perfection Him, from Whom all blessings flow. 


How greatly is the love of God display’d, 
In all its glorious beneficence, 
By the contrivances, which He has made 
Much happiness and gladness to dispense 
To every creature and intelligence ! 
Mercies unnumber’d, and in order due, 
Afford accumulative evidence, 
That God’s compassions are for ever new, 
And that to all His works He is good, just, and true. 
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Since of God’s goodness all mankind partake, 
What can be fitter than that first command ; 
Which teaches men the best return to make 
For mercies manifold and kindly plann’d ; 
By loving God, Who with a bounteous hand 
Supplies their need, with all the heart and mind ? 
Who can the motives to love God withstand : 
Or fail deep gratitude of soul to find, 
Who thinks upon God’s gifts good and surpassing kind ? 


From these considerations let us learn 
For an tncreasing love to God to strive ; 
And to this end in meditation turn 
To Giod’s great mercies, by the which we live, 
And which withdrawn we can no longer thrive. 
Let us our own defictenctes survey, 
And sins, which might most justly from us drive 
God’s bounties, and remove from us away 
Those loving kindnesses, which cheer our earthly day. 


If we no more receiv’d than we deserve, 
Our lives would soon dark desolation see ; 
And if, as often as from God we swerve, 
We should be plung’d into adversity ; 
Then all prosperity would from us flee, 
The Heavens, as if with brass their gates would close, 
Nor would the earth for longer fertile be ; 
But dearth and barrenness she would disclose, 
And unpropitious seasons would our hopes oppose. 
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Then in good harvests we should not rejoice, 
And men would realize their gloomiest fears ; 
And they, who murmuring with complaining voice, 
With dark forebodings of unprosperous years ; 
Would know nought of God’s goodness, which now cheers 
By giving to mankind far better days 
Than they had hop’d to see: Now God appears 
In time to save, and sinners never pays 
On earth according to their sins, but kindly stays. 


Upon God’s mercies to the human race 
Let us not merely meditate alone ; 
But aye before our mental vision place 
The many blessings God has made our own, 
Since we a being in this world have known : 
Then will arise before our grateful view 
The goodness both to soul and body shewn, 
Most gracious gifts supplied in order due, 
And kind forgiveness of vast iniquity too. 


To quicken also heartfelt love to God 
Let us our tribute of thanksgiving raise ; 
And unto Him, who saves us by His blood, 
Offer continually onr earnest praise. 
Thus shall we calmly pass our earthly days 
Belov’d by God, and kept from every ill ; 
And thus at last sing those immortal lays, 
Which saints in glory with rejoicing thrill, 
And which their hearts with an eternal gladness fill. 
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And that our love to God may more increase, 
We must endeayour still to know Him more ; 
And never from that blessed knowledge cease, 
Nor fail to seek its glories at the door 
Of God’s blest word, and its contents explore. 
Let not the strong man glory in his might, 
The wise in wisdom, nor the rich in store ; 
But whosoever glorieth aright, 
Must glory that he understands the God of light. 


Since love to God, and love to man unite, 
And each with other either lives or dies ; 
Be it our constant business and delight 
Higher and higher in God’s love to rise ; 
So shall we every generous action prize, 
And shew to each a true benevolence, 
Or kin or stranger, who in trouble lies : 
Conversely there is ample evidence, 
That greater love to God springs from beneficence. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
THINGS earthly and in Heaven above 
Unite with things below, 
In proving that our “ God is love”’, 
From whom all blessings flow. 
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II. 
Maker and Keeper of us all, 
By Him alone we live ; 
He, to redeem us from the fall, 
His only Son did give. 
III 
Who love Him zow with all their mind 
And strength and heart and soul ; 
Shall Heaven’s ambrosial pleasures find 
Whilst endless ages roll. 


IV. 
Unto God's mercies new each day 
Attend with gratitude ; 
Thine own deficiencies survey, 
And sins still unsubdued. 


V. 
Thus shalt thou see, that God bestows 
Much more than we deserve ; 
Nor does He treat us as His foes, 
As often as we swerve. 


VI. 
My soul, in meditation dwell 
On mercies giv’n to thee ; 
So shalt thou all rebellion quell, 
Ingratitude shalt flee. 


VII. 
So shall thy stedfast love to God 
Daily increase and grow ; 
So thou to brother flesh and blood 
More charity shalt shew. 
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NINETEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


And Jesus knowing their thoughts said, Wherefore think ye evil ix 
your hearts? For whether is easier to say, Thy sins be forgiven thee ; 
or to say, arise and walk? But that ye may know that the Son of Man 
hath power on earth to forgive sins, (then saith He to the sick of the 
palsy) Arise, take up thy bed, and go unto thine house. And he 
arose, and departed to his house. St. Matthew ix. 4. 5. 6. 7. 


CAPERNAUM exalted to the skies 

Because in her the Bless’d Redeemer dwelt ; 
Perform’d His mighty works before the eyes 

Of her inhabitants ; for sufferers felt, 

And healing virtue to their miseries dealt ; 
Was doubtless the “ own city ” of the Lord, 

To which He came by ship, when people knelt 
Adoringly, and sought the healing word 
To cure the palsied man, who had of Jesus heard. 


But though these mighty works in her were done, 
And miracles astounding to behold ; 
Yet she was not unto repentance won, 
Nor would arise from sins, which strong enfold 
In slavish chains those in transgression bold ; 
Hence to Capertiaum a heavier doom 
And sterner sentence were by Christ foretold ; 
Than shall befall with a terrific gloom 
Those cities unto which less privileges come. 
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Nor warning to Capernaum alone 
Do these tremendous sentences express ; 
All who exalted privileges own 
Will seek in vain for Heavenly redress, 
If they abuse God’s mercies numberless. 
Hence on ourselves far heavier doom will fall 
Than on those Heathens, whom no Scriptures bless ; 
If we regardless of the Gospel call 
Still practise evil deeds, and choose pollution’s thrall. 


Since Jesus neither questions nor denies 
That God alone can pardon creatures’ sin ; 
He prov’d by bidding the sick man to rise, 
That He that power possesses ; and can win 
The victory by cleansing men within ; 
And therefore that the Saviour of mankind, 
Despite the adversaries hostile din, 
Is God as well as man ; and hence can bind 
The strong man arm’d, and those set free by sin confin’d: 


The secrets of men’s hearts He here reveals, 
And hence another proof to us supplies 

Of His true Godhead, and for ever seals 
The proof that He descended from the skies. 
He, from whose view no cogitation flies, 

And to whose sight all hidden things are bare, 
Possesses power to which no creatures rise : 

Every created eye the brilliant glare 

Of God’s omntscience must destroy beyond ire 

K 
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Let all with perseverance imitate 
The Blessed Saviour’s gracious clemency, 
Which no unkindnesses could ere abate, 
Though by the Jews renew’d repeatedly : 
Hence here though few in faith on Him rely, 
After the paralytic homeward starts ; 
He does to them no angry words apply, 
Nor say ye act most vile and wicked parts ; 
But mildly why do ye think evil in your hearts ? 


Hence in correcting and reproving too 
Erroneous faith and deeds in other men ; 
Learn that calm mildness sooner will subdue 
Their harden’d hearts, and bring them back again ; 
Than all the harshness of the tongue or pen, 
With which mankind too frequently assail 
Those, whom in error they may chance to ken : 
True charity and clemency prevail, 
Where harsh intolerance and force entirely fail. 


If any, like these Jews, in fasth shall err, 
And from the Christian’s right belief shall stray ; 
To call down fire from Heaven let none prefer 
To that more genile and effectual way, 
Which here we see the Lord of Life display : 
Instruct «7 meekness all who may oppose, 
And Jesu’s mild example ere obey ; | 
So will you often win to éruth’s cause those, 
Who would to every harsh rebuke their ears quite close. 
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if any err ¢n practice, such reclaim 
By clemency, and never harshness use ; 
So shall we unto others do the same, 
As God unto ourselves, when we refuse 
His holy ways: Lo! God does often choose 
By mildness to correct unholy deeds ; 
And often with a vast compassion strews 
Men’s ways with thorns, and rather with them pleads 
As with the Jews ; than with their death destruction feeds. 


Thus Saul of Tarsus was from error won, 
And thus the publican from sin reclaim’d ; 
Henceforth a new and Heavenward course they run, 
As precious wheat from tares were henceforth fam’d, 
And God’s obedient sons and children nam’d: 
If then a brother in a fault be found, 
With meekness let him be for error blam’d ; 
Let clemency in our reproof abound, 
Considering ourselves as still on tempter’s ground. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
CAPERNAUM rais’d to the skies, 
In whom the Lord of Life did dwell, 
Refusing from her sins to rise, 
Was thrust deep down to depths of a 
K 
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II. 


Thus Christians, who abuse God’s grace, 
Shall deeper fall in endless flame, 
Than thousands of each Gentile race, 
To whom the Gospel never came. 


III. 


The Saviour’s clemency pursue, 
Which no unkindness could impair ; 
Mildly the erring ones subdue, 
Harshly to give reproof forbear. 


IV. 


Meekly instruct such as have err’d 

In faith, and Gospel truth oppos’d ; 
And you will oft by them be heard, 

Who would their ears to harshness close. 


Ny. 


By clemency seek to reclaim 
Such as in practice go astray ; 

Their faults with much compassion blame, 
And win them to the righteous way. 


VI. 


Let meekness each reproof pervade, 
Gently each erring one restore ; 

Since for yourself the snares are laid, 
And you the tempter’s wiles deplore. 
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TWENTIETH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Anp when the King came in fo see the guests, he saw there a man 
which had not on a wedding garment: And he saith unto him, Friend 
how camest thou in hither not having a wedding garment? And he 
was speechless. St. Matthew, xxii. 11, 12. 


On them who will refuse the Gospel call, 
We marvel not to see just judgment fall ; 
But here a man who had the call obey’d, 

Is to mankind a just example made ; 

Is from the marriage feast completely driven, 
And unto grief and bitter anguish given. 

The cause of his expulsion now survey, 

For grace to heed the warning meekly pray ; 
Lest at the last God shall our souls repel, 
And cause us in eternal woe to dwell. 

The christian faith is oft by those profest, 

By whom the wedding robe is not possest ; 
Whose lives with their professions disagree, 
Who walk in sin and in impurity. 

The wedding garment is the holy life 
Of them, who firmly wage the arduous strife 
Against the world, the flesh, and powers of Hell, 
And all temptation by God’s grace repel, 

As wedding robes are of the purest white, 
Free from all spot, and beauteous to the sight, 
To stgnify the purity and grace, 

Which in each married breast should find a place ; 

So are the saints unto our view display’d, 

As in fine linen, clean and white, array’d, 

To segnify the purity of heart 

And righteous decds of all, who choose the better part. 
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Although we may accept the Gospel call, 
And at the throne of grace may lowly fall, 
Yet if our lives are evil and impure, 
And we will not true holiness endure, 
We of the wedding robe are destitute, 
And at the king’s rebuke we shall be mute, 
When He shall come His every guest to see, 
And doom the wicked for eternity. 
Walk worthy of your calling here below, 
All ye who would eternal glory know : 
Walk meekly and in lowliness benign 
Long suffering, and in charity divine ; 
“The Spirit’s unity” strive to preserve, 
Nor from “ the bond of peace”’ perversely swerve ; 
Thus shall the wedding robe your souls adorn, 
As those unto a birth celestial born ; 
Thus shall Chnist’s righteousness your souls enfold, 
And ye shall Heaven’s beatitude behold ; 
Thus shall ye to th’ ambrosial feast attain, 
And in eternal happiness remain ; 
And thus escape th’ irrevocable doom 
Of them who enter’d while there yet was room, 
But who a life of holiness despis’d, 
Nor purity of heart and action priz’d. 
Give diligence to make your calling sure, 
And strive your own election to secure : 
Thus only can ye sing the joyful praise, 
Which saints in glory with thanksgiving raise ; 
And, in the Saviour’s righteousness array’d, 
To taste unending happiness be made. 
In the Church visible on earth we sce 
The evil mingled with the good to be ; 
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Nor will the separation be achiev’d 
Until the day, when those who firmly cleav’d 
Unto the Lord in life shall gladly rise, 
And be invited to the highest skies ; 
And those, who liv’d in sin, shall be consign’d 
To endless woe, and pain eternal find. 

As mingled wheat and tares till harvest grow, 
Nor until then a separation know : 
As the good fishes with the bad remain, 
And never can discrimination gain, 
Until the net is drawn upon the shore, 
~ And good are mix’d with evil ones no more : 
Thus mingled in the holy Gospel feast 
Are the corrupt and good, until the guests 
Shall be review’d by our Almighty King, 
When he shall all the world to yudgment bring : 
. Then they without the wedding robe shall wail, 
From vain remorse their sinking hearts shall fail ; 
By a just sentence shall be sent away, 
And self-convicted be excluded from the day. 
Theirs at the last shall be an awful doom, 
Who to the Holy Table dare to come 
Without the wedding robe of pure intent, 
Who have no lively faith, do not repent ; 
In charity with all men will not live, 
No proof of gratitude unto the Saviour give. 
The tongue of him void of this garment found, 
Was at the Kings rebuke in silence bound ; 
In his excuse he could allege no plea 
In mitigation of the penalty : 
Thus those professing Christians. will be mute, 
Who of true holiness are destitute ; 
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What time the Judge shall sit upon his throne 
To judge all men, as they on earth have sown. 

What can he utter in his own defence, 

Who walks by faith in word, in deed by sense ; 
Not only disobeys God’s righteous laws, 

But also by his acts rejects the cause, 

Which he acknowledges to be the nght, 

And thus is found to sin against the light ? 

This parable lifts up a warning voice, 

And bids us make the wedding robe our choice, 
Whilst it may be acquir’d by grace divine, 
And through the spirit we may brightly shine 
As lights amidst the earth’s polluted gloom, 
And by good works this selfish world illume. 

Many are calld, hear the Redeemer say, 
But few are chosen ; Hence devoutly pray 
For grace by which through Christ Heaven’s bliss to gain, 
And robes of purity and truth obtain : 

The thought is awful to the christian mind, 
That few will Heaven’s eternal glories find 
Out of the myriads, who profess Christ’s name, 
And to be His undoubted children claim : 

Many admitted for long years to share 
In Christian privileges great and rare ; 

But who unworthy of their calling live, 

Nor evidence of wnward pureness give ; 

Will be excluded from the Heavenly hill, 

And all the filthy shall be filthy still ; 

Because they would not by God’s grace acquire 
The wedding robe whilst here ; nor would aspire 
To inward purity of heart and soul, 

But yielded to the world’s corrupt control. 
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THE HYMN. 


I 


THE wedding robe of holiness 
Must be acquir’d by all, 

Who would attain Heaven’s happiness, 
Nor to perdition fall. 


IT. 
Acceptance of the call is vain, 
If we delight in sin ; 
Allow corruption to remain 
And are impure within. 
III. 
Though number’d with the saints below, 
We shall in misery wail, 
And everlasting anguish know, 
If of God’s grace we fail. 


IV. 
My soul, to make thy calling sure 
Give constant diligence ; 
So thou shalt bliss through Christ secure 
On thy departure hence. 
V. 
How awful is the warning voice, 
That God will chose but few 


In Christ’s Redemption to rejoice, 
And bliss for ever new. 
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VI. 


Of many who his name profess, 
And to His feast draw near ; 

But who devoid of holiness 
Within His house appear. 


TWENTY-FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


So the Father knew that it was at the same hour, on the which 
Jesus said unto him. Thy son liveth: And himself believed and his 
whole house. St John, iv. 53. 


How happy for this nobleman’s own soul 
The sickness of his son! Else had he known 
No freedom from those maladies’ control, 
Which tgnorance and unbelief had sown 
In his sick mind, and which had greatly grown. 
Thus our afflictions are medicinal, | 
Not to be met by sad. complaint or groan ; 
Are sent to free us from pollution’s thrall, 
And if we use them right, will -work our good in all. 
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When we are swoll’n with pride, or sick with sin, . . 
How opportunely scorching troubles come 
To open to our view the depths within 
Of evil, which had made our breast its home, 
And found therein an unsuspected dome. 
Deep tribulations often will reveal 
Mankind’s transgressions, when from God they roam, 
Cause them their wants spiritual to feel, 
And send them to the Lord, that He their souls may heal: 


And though the woes, which God on us may send, 
Are oft least pleasant for our minds to bear, 
Yet we shall surely find them in the end 
The woes most suitable for the repair 
Of our decayed souls: They do not spare 
To cauterize the wound, to whom is giv’n 
The’ task to heal the body : And God’s care 
To heal the soul by deep transgressions riven, - 
Will not withold the pain needful to cleanse sin’s leaven. 


Hence in the end we shall be fill’d with joy, 
If we with meekness God’s commands obey; 
And shall our grateful tongues with thanks employ 
To Him for the afflictions, which now weigh 
Upon our hearts in our distressing day. 
Ought else but this we shall not then exclaim, 
But I before my trouble went astray, 
And now to keep thy word ts all my aim: 
Thus for our good may work the worst woe you can name. 
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Lord heal my son was a becoming prayer, 

Since all may mercy from Jehovah crave ; 
But Str come down and my sick child repair, 

Was dictating to God how He should save 

His Son from Death’s cold and oblivious wave : 
Hence let us learn dictation to avoid,' 

And with becoming meekness aye behave ; 
Pray and desire that we be not destroy’d, 
But that such means as God sees fit may be employ’d. 


Though his request the Lord of Life denies, 
And to go down with him at once forbears ; 
Yet to his wants He graciously replies, 
And by His word relieves his anxious fears. 
(‘)Thus ¢o our profit God most often hears, 
Though fo our wills He no attention pays : 
Thus in our need He frequently appears, 
His blest compassion to our view displays, 
And by His timely help our swift destruction stays. 


This great deliv’rance such conviction wrought 
In this man’s mind, that he at once believ’d ; 
And all his household by persuasion brought 
Unto the Lord: And when we have receiv’d 
Especial mercies, and been well reliev’d, 
We shall in thankful strains make known our joy 
For blessings, which our ruin have retriev’d ; 
To quicken and confirm our faith employ 
Those blessings ; and draw others from this worlds alloy. 


(1) How often doth God not hear us to our will, that He may hear us to our 
advantage.—Btishop. Hall.) 


145 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS. 


Oft may we read, and meditate, and sce 
God’s goodness unto others ; and with ears 
Attentive hear of the prosperity 
Bestow’d by Him in old and by gone years 
Upon our fathers, which dispell’d their fears ; 
But still far short all this will ever fall 
Of our delight, when God for us appears ; 
Gives ear unto our supplicating call, 
And proves in our distress our Saviour and our all. 


THE HYMN. 
I. 


WHEN tgnorance and unbelief 

Reign paramount within the breast ; 
Affliction comes to bring relief, 

And faith and knowledge are possest. 


II. 


Earthly physicians do not spare 
To probe each fell, corporeal wound ; 
Nor to give pain will they forbear, 
When needful to restore us sound. 


IIT. 


Thus God to heal the wounds within 
Will painful troubles often send; 

When swoll’n with pride, and sick with sin, 
No otherwise can we amend. . 
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IV. 
Afflictions are medicinal, 
And hence should not rebellion meet ; 
To saints, though ov their taste is gall, 
They will hereafter prove most sweet. 


V. 


My soul, rejoice in others weal, 

Thank God, when they deliv’rance gain 
For others sorrows deeply feel, 

Be glad, when God relieves their pain : 


VI. 


Shew forth deep gratitude of heart, 
When God to rescue thee appears ; 
To thee distrest does aid impart, 
And saves thee from thy gloomiest fears. 


TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Turn came Peter to Him, and said, Lord, how oft shall my brother 
sin against me, and I forgive him? Till seven times? Jesus saith unto 
him, I say not unto thee, until seven times: but, until seventy times seven. 

St. Matthew xviii. 21, 22. 


As a poor debtor deeply in arrear 

Before his creditor call’d to appear, 

Feels great anxiety and trembling awe, 
And dreads the fiery vengeance of the law ; 
Thus every sinner feels unfeign’d dismay 
And dread foreboding of the judgment day, 
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When summon’d here on earth before his God 
By voice of conscience, or affliction’s rod. 

Then all his former sins together rise 
In dark array before his mental eyes ; 
Transgressions in oblivion buried long 
Revive again, and form a fearful throng ; 
Each sin of youth a dreadful aspect takes, 
Unto its heinousness the mind awakes ; 

And overwhelm’d with anguish and with grief, 
The sinner thinks his case beyond relief. 

‘Transgressions manifold, burdens of sin, 
Press like a talent weight of lead within ; 
Conscience appears as witness to the cause, 
Reminds of all infringements of God’s laws ; 
Shews to the sinner all his wrongful deeds, 
So that his mouth is clos’d, he nothing pleads. 

Then to his agoniz’d and trembling view 
His sins all computation quite subdue ; 

In number more than hairs upon his head, 

Than stars of Heaven, than sand in Ocean’s bed— 
They form a crushing weight beyond compare, 
Too heavy for his feeble strength to bear : 

His sin the form of a dark cloud assume 

Of awful blackness and terrific gloom ; 

A cloud foreboding of the Almighty’s ire, 

Ready to burst with overwhelming fire. 

Then does the sentence seem to issue forth 
Commanding payment to the utmost worth, 
And in default to give to punishment 
The trembling sinner with resolv’d intent : 

In this extremity the sinner flies 
Unto his God; for pardoning mercy cries ; 
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Not his own merits but his Saviours pleads, 
Whose grace our comprehension far exceeds ; 
Does as a bankrupt to his maker come, 

And looks to Jesu’s blood to pay the mighty sum. 

Then if with peace the Almighty fills his mind, 
And he can hope of pardoning mercy find ; 
Then if he hears his Saviour’s gracious voice 
Commanding him in spint to rejoice ; 

Assuring him his sins are all forgiven, 

And calling him to seek his home in Heaven ; 
He will with gratitude of heart exclaim, 
What shall I render to my Saviour’s name 

For all His benefits to my lost soul, 

Too great to be repaid whilst endless ages roll ? 

Then with the ardour of celestial fire 
Strong love to God will his weak heart inspire ; 
He will love much, because much was forgiven, 
When almost to despair his heart was driven. 

Then for redemption through his Saviour’s blood, 
He will make known his gratitude to God 
By charity to man, which will abound 
To all in sorrow, need, or suffering found. 

The heart contracted, selfish, harsh before, 
Will be enlarg’d by love both more and more ; 
Will to unfeign’d benevolence expand 
To neighbours, and to them in distant land ; 
And where forgiveness was before unknown, 
Forbearance unto others will be shewn: 

Then will be said wth truth the daily prayer 
“Forgive us as men our forgiveness share” ; 
Our enemies our pardon will obtain, 

And mention in our supplications gain. 
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Let us of hatred or of wrath beware, 
Lest with the unforgiving man we share 
The dreadful sentence of eternal woe, 
Where all the wicked ceaseless anguish know. 
Watch then lest any root of bitterness 
Strike its base fibres deep within your breast ; 
Choke the good seed of God’s most holy word, 
Nor room for growth of charity afford : 
The heart, where malice and where hatred reigns, 
As its just portion wrath divine obtains ; 
Draws down the righteous vengeance of the skies, 
Provokes the Lord in justice to arise ; 
And judgment without mercy give to those, 
Who would their ears to others cry for mercy close. 
Who, that his own unnumber’d sins surveys, 
And his untold transgressions duly weighs, 
Can ere in unrelenting malice live, 
And pardon to a brother shun to give ? 
By whom a fellow man is unforgiven 
Will hope in vain for entrance into Heaven ; 
Whilst they shall flee the realms of endless night, 
Who to remit offences now delight. 
Did God the Son descend from Heaven above, 
Become Incarnate, shew unbounded love 
For us lost men by bearing all our woes, 
And dying for us, when we were his foes ; 
And can we hope to hear His gracious voice 
Commanding us in pardon to rejoice ; 
If we in malice and in hatred live, 
Nor contrite fellow-servants will forgive ? 
Christ suffer’d scorn, and shame, and torturing pain, 


And death, forgiveness of our sins to gain : 
LZ 
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He pray’d for them, who nail’d Him to the tree, 

Their sins forgave, who wrong’d Him heinously ; 

Did good to them, who all his grace abus’d, 

Revil’d Him and mendaciously accus’d ; 

And after he ascended up on high 

Sent down his gifts on them, who slew him wrongfully. 
Do good and pray for them, who use you ill, 

And so the law of charity fulfil ; 

In the meek footsteps of your Saviour tread 

And be by His example ever led. 


THE HYMN. 
I. 


In the awaken’d sinner’s eye 
How vast the debt his sins have wrought ! 
Provoking vengeance from on high ! 
Surpassing number, speech, and thought ! 
IL. 
Countless as sands upon the shore, 
As hairs of head, as stars of Heaven ; 
How dare he venture to implore, 
That such a debt may be forgiven ? 


IIT. 


His sins a crushing weight become 
Too heavy for his strength to bear ; 

The form of a black cloud assume 
Foreboding of th’ Almighty’s ire. 
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IV. 
In this extremity he flies 
For pardoning mercy to his God ; 
And for remission he relies 
Solely on Jesu’s precious blood. 


V. 
There if the Almighty fill his soul 
With sense of pardon, joy, and peace ; 
He will His Saviour’s grace extol, 
His grateful love will more increase. 


VI. 
Then will his charity abound 
To all mankind, or friend or foc ; 
Then will he give to all around, 
Forgiveness unto all will shew. 


TWENTY-THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Turn went the Pharisees, and took counsel how they might entangle 
Him in His talk. St. Matthew xxii, 15. 


How beautiful a youthful plant appears 
With shoots unbent and of a verdent hue ; 
Each tender branch a pleasing beauty bears, 
Is uncontorted to our wondering view, 
And no obliquities its grace subdue. 
But if to older trees we turn our eyes, 
We often find them crooked and untrue 
Their boughs in gnarl’d, contorted shapes arise, 
And branch with branch in a deform’d eee vies. 
| L 
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How beautiful is seen the youthful mind, 
Which candid openness of heart displays ; 
Which knows no guile will in no twistings wind, 
And scorns all crooked and deceitful ways. 
This simile the contrast well pourtrays 
Between a mind of this simplicity ; 
And that which double games craftily plays, 
Acts ever wily and deceitfully, 
And to cloak o’er its guile most plausibly will lie. 


What clearer than a mirror free from soil, 
Unclouded by each base, polluted stain ; 
On it we gaze and praise the artist’s toil, 
Who by his skill could such a surface gain ? 
And who from contrasting can well refrain 
Such mirror pure, and from pollution clear ; 
With one which long in sordid dirt has lain, 
And is bedimm’d by various stains, which smear 
Its beauteous surface and its pristine brightness mar ? 


Just such the contrast we discern between 
A mind from all prevarication free ; 
Unus’d to craft, from base deceit quite clean, 
And bright in a guileless simplicity ; 
And minds which from deception never flee, 
Stain every action by shrewd artfulness ; 
And with the cloak of deep hypocrisy 
Hide from the eye of man by a false dress 
The evil, which from God’s eyesight none can suppress. 
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He who the tree from sinuous bends would save 
Must tend it ever with unceasing care 
Whilst it is young; and ere its branches wave 
In their maturity : all may despair 
From these contortions any tree to clear, 
If they neglect its youth to prune and train : 
They who would wish the mirror to appear 
Free from all rust, and from corrosive stain, 
Must labour carefully that soils no hold obtain. 


So men the youthful mind must ever draw 
To rectitude in early years ; if they 
Would have it free from each contorted flaw, 
A straight and upright line to view display, 
And pure sincerity’s just laws obey : 
Like a bright, unpolluted mirror too 
Young minds must be sustain’d in pure array 
By all, who would preserve them good and true ; 
And see that crafty guile does not their hearts subdue. 


Each youth must also well co-perate 
With others labours, if he would secure 

A mind uncaught by base deception’s bait 
And from each wily stain, serene and pure. 
Let none permit the crafty to allure 

Their minds from fairness and veracity : 
Let none dissembling artifice endure, 

Nor sell themselves to act deceitfully ; 

But in each candid and ingenuous action vie. 
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Herodians and Pharisees unite 
To trap the Saviour, and His steps ensnare ; 
And though on other points at variance quite, 
They join together and in counsel share 
To work His ruin far beyond repair, 
And by an artifice His death to move. 
Let no devoted Christian ere despair 
Because the crafty have their meshes wove : 
They strive in vain, as with the Lord they vainly strove. 


Great satisfaction unto men accrues, 
Whenever they are privileged to see 
The crafty taken in the very noose 
They laid for others—; when the hunted flee 
The snares spread for them most insiduously 
By wicked men full of deceit and guile ; 
Then all the good rejoice with holy glee 
To see the innocent unhurt by wile 
Of hypocrites, who by their tongues good names defile. 


Will not the righteous from the heart rejoice, 
And feel unfeign’d and a thanksgiving joy ; 
And praise their God with glad and grateful voice, 
When He shall set them free from the decoy 
Of treacherous men—? Then will they well employ 
Their tongues in praises to th’ Almighty Lord, 
Who brings to nought their craft, who oft annoy 
The saints of God by their dissembling word, 
And always evil recompence for good afford. 


155 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS. 


Those men were taken in the very net 
They hid for good and holy Daniel’s feet ; 
Who from the lions that destruction met, 
By which they thought with malice to defeat 
God’sservant’s prayers: and thus the Lord thought meet 
To slay them by the beasts they had prepar’d 
To tear the innocent: Thus God will beat 
Sometimes in this world with His right arm bar’d, 
The wicked, who to try to hurt His saints have dar’d. 


Herodians and Pharisees, which here 
Plotted the Lord of Glory to destroy, 
~ Were not immediately compell’d to bear 
That sad destruction, which with wicked joy 
They dar’d against our Saviour to employ : 
But their hypocrisy was fully shewn ; 
The pride, which did their minds so vainly buoy, 
Was greatly lower’d ; and deep shame was thrown 
Upon their faces, when their craftness was known. 


But let not those be filled with despair, 
Whiose wicked enemies seem to prevail ; 
And who their lives in sad affliction wear, _ 
Because the erafty with a prosperous sail 
Now seem triumphantly to cateh the gale: 
When wieked are not taken in the snare 
They lay for others; nor are made to wail, 
Because their falsehoods are to men laid bare, 
And God does still see fit their souls from doom to spare. 
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We may be sure it will work in the end 
The good of saints oppressed by their lies ; 
That holy men God will for aye defend, 
Cause them their sharpest troubles high to prize, 
Make them at last from every woe to rise 
In greater strength ; and quite unhurt to soar 
From every persecution to the skies. 
Then glorified they shall God’s ways explore 
And praise Him for the woes, which pain’d them most 
before. 


Let all be warn’d of base hypocrisy 
By the example we have now survey’d ; 
Since in the end they will in misery be 
For having the great cause of Truth betray’d : 
All those, who to offend are not afraid, 
And who, if they but hide from man their sin, 
Care not what holy laws are disobey’d ; 
Nor that the eye of God pierces within 
Their secret hearts—cannot the life eternal win. 


Cut by remorse for their dissembling ways, 

And stung by guilty Conscience’s sharp sting ; 
Such characters the God of Truth ne’er stays, 

Nor to His presence such will ever bring 

From such bad men fair words will often spnng, 
With greater guile their wickedness to hide ; 

But if in eyes of men they dust shall fling, 
So that their guilt is not by men espied ; 
God knows their secret ways, and will not be defied. 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 


THE youthful plant, whose boughs unbent 
In uncontorted straightness grow ; 

The mirror, which still undefac’d 
Does with unsullied brightness glow ; 


II. 


Are emblems of a youthful mind 
Free from deceit and crafty guile ; 

Therein an open heart we find 
Scorning each crooked, artful wile. 


IIT. 


The full grown tree, whose twisted boughs 
In gnarl’d, contorted shapes arise ; 
The mirror, which bedimm/’d by rust 
In stain’d and sordid foulness lies ; 
IV. 
Are emblems of the men who live 
In falsehood and hypocrisy ; 


And treacherous actions still contrive 
Heedless of God’s all-seeing eye. 


V. 
My soul, an open candour use 
From all prevartcation free ; 


Straight forward conduct ever choose, 
Let no dissembling be in thee. 
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VI. 


Let true sincerity of heart 
Be thy continual, stedfast aim ; 
Act never the decettful part ; 
By word and deed the truth proclaim. 


TWENTY-FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


Wuewn Jesus came unto the rulers house, and saw the minstrels and 
the people making a noise, He said unto them, give place: for the 
maid is not dead, but sleepeth. And they laughed Him to scorn. But 
when the people were put forth, He went in, and took her by the hand, 
and the maid arose. St. Matthew ix. 23, 24, 25. 


OprREsT by urgent and o’erwhelming grief 
A father asks the Lord to give rehef ; 

He hastes from home in his extreme distress 
To seek for some immediate redress ; 

And for his daughter, who a-dying lay, 
Does earnestly to the Redeemer pray. 

As the Redeemer to the house draws nigh, 
He hears a plaintive and heart-rending cry ; 
The funeral dirge is wafted on the gale, 

The mourners in sad lamentations wail ; 
And melancholy music loads the air, 
With tones of grief and accents of despair. 

Why make ye this ado, said He, and weep, 
She is not dead, but in a gentle sleep : 

On hearing this they laugh the Lord to scorn, 
And with disdain from the Redeemer turn . 
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Who have good hope through Christ to rise again, 
Though for a time they in the grave remain, 
Asleep, not dead, with truth are said to be, 

Since they shall glorious resurrection see. 

Lightly the clods upon their ashes rest, 

Sweetly they sleep, and are in Jesus blest : _ 
Theirs is not death, but a serene repose, 

Since for their happiness the Lord arose : 

They will rise first to meet Him in the air, 

And to their joyful heritage repair ; 

And with their risen Lord for ever dwell, 

Who by His blood redeem’d their souls from Hell. 

As men devoid of hope then do not grieve 
For them, who whilst on earth in Christ believ’d ; 
And prov’d their faith both genuine and true, 

By their good deeds and good endeavours too: 

They are but gone before to taste the joy 
Unmingled with impure and base alloy : 

They beckon us from their blest realms of light 
To follow their good works with all our might, 
So far as they their Saviour’s steps pursued aright. 

We now the melancholy scene survey, 

From which was shut the glorious light of day, 
And which display’d the darkness of the grave, 
Around whose portals rolls the fatal wave. 
Even to those far down the vale of years, 

And whom no worldly prospect longer cheers, 
Death often is an object full of gloom, 

And in unwelcome hour does often come: 

Though not untimely death does such subdue ; 
Yet not devoid of every mournful hue 
Can be the chamber, where the aged dead we view. 
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When one has pass’d through years of lingering pain, 
And cannot hope for joyful health again ; 

When friends have witness’d the heart rending sighs, 
Which often in protracted illness rise, 

And agony brings tears into the eyes ; 

Will not strong love of life in such one cease, 

And who best love him in his sweet release 

May well rejoice: but still the fatal blow, 

Whene’er it comes, oft makes the friends to know 
Some pangs of grief, and to sad tears be fain, 
Though none can wish him back to earth again. 

But if a person is remov’d away 
In early youth, whilst yet the morning ray 
Of life is unexpir’d ; if from the face 
Death, the remorseless vampire of our race, 

Shall suck the roses, which so sweetly bloom 
On cheeks of youth, yet unopprest by gloom : 
If young are plac’d beneath Death’s iron sway 
Unto corruption and the worm a prey ; 

If eyes, which erst in health so brightly glow’d 
Sparkling with joy until they overflow’d, 

Are quench’d in darkness of sepulchral night, . 
And shorn of all their brilianey and hght ; 
Then does Death’s chamber wear its gloomiest hue, 
And e’en hard hearts will with sad tears bedew 
The cheeks ; and with unfeign’d affliction weep 
For one so early gone to the long sleep : 

Then as the bearers, who support the bier, 
White favours in their mourning garments wear ; 
Will not each older passer-by with gloom 
Survey a younger victim of the tomb ; 
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Bethink himself of that important hour 
When he will surely own Death’s fatal pow’r ; 
Think that not one, whom nature seem’d to call, 
Was thus untimely made from life to fall ; 
But one, whose early death may justly seem, 
Premonitive to older ones to deem 
Their own existence in each hour to stand — 
In fearful jeopardy: .Then God’s command 
Will urge them endless life with zeal to seek, 
With contrite hearts, pure, innocent, and meek ; 
If they would be prepar’d to meet the blow 
Which shall remove them from all here below. 
Far different had she been but one among 
A numerous family : Though when the throng 
Assembled round the sad, domestic hearth, 
And thought of the departed ones sweet worth, 
Observ’d the vacant place, and empty chair, 
And miss’d the voice of her but lately there ; 
They all might feel sharp pangs of bitter grief, 
And seek in sympathetic tears relief; 
Yet would the parents great support obtain, ° 
From consciousness that to them still remain’d 
Some other children their old age to cheer, 
As they unto the end of life drew near. 
The case however, which we now survey, 
Possest no bright, alleviating ray ; 
Heart-broken parents o’er a daughter wept, 
Whose death nought but deep desolation left 
To them ; because she was an only child, 
Whose loss vast treasure upon treasure pil’d 
Could not replace: Thus they were call’d to know 
The pangs of deep, unmitigated woe : 


162 


POEMS AND HYMNS 


Amidst this anguish and bereavement drear, 
Behold the Lord of life and health appear, 
Scatter by His Divine, Almighty Power 
The gloomy woes, which o’er the ruler lower ; 
Dispel the darkness, rescue from the tomb 
That little family ; and snatch the prey 
From that grim king, who rules with iron sway. 

Another proof in this event we see 
Of Christ’s true Godhead and Divinity : 
Without presumption what mere man could tell 
The dead to rise, the spirit fled recall ? 

And what mere human voice would be obey’d ? 
Hence Christ is One with God, Who all things made. 

“The Master trouble not” these words pourtray 
The worldling’s estimate e’en in our day 
Of all the means of grace ; since such esteem 
All things a visionary, frantic dream ; 

Which are invisible to sensual eye, 
And whose effects faith only can descry. 

None were permitted to behold the sign, 
Who faithless laugh’d to scorn the Lord benign : 
This miracle none were allow’d to see 
Who still remain’d in infidelity : 

Thus when the Lord Himself from death arose, 
He was beheld by none of those His foes, 

Who sunk in unbelief refus’d His word, 

And Him receiv’d not as their God and Lord : 

By none but chosen witnesses was seen 

The Lord of Life ; when He had vanquish’d clean 
The King of terrors, and had burst the tomb, 
And scatter’d from His saints its dreary gloom. 


163 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS. 


All unbelievers were unfit to see 
Their risen Lord : let us their error flee, 
Lest we, disqualified by unbelief 
For seeing Christ, should know eternal grief, 
And lest of unbelief an evil heart 
In Heavenly bliss should rob us of our part. 
Learn hence to rise from a base death of sin, 
And a new life to lead henceforth begin: . 
As the Redeemer order’d them to give 
Food to the damsel ; so to them who live 
Again to righteousness and holy deeds, 
He with blest nourishment profusely feeds ; 
Celestial drink and Sacramental food 
Imparts to those who live again to God ; 
And feeds them with the words of grace Divine, 
Till they as stars in bliss eternal shine. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
DisQuaLiFIED by unbelief 
To witness Christ’s Almighty Power ; 
The mourners saw not the relief 
He gave in that distressing hour. 
IT. 
Pure Faith must purge the mental eye, 
Ere any mortals can behold 
The Resurrection’s mystery, 
The dead restor’d, who erst were oe 
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Oil 
Hence none but chosen witnesses 
Could the Redeemer ris’n discern ; 
Beclouded were their mental eyes, 
Who would not his commandments learn. 


IV. 
Thyis none ¢an Jesu’s glories see, 
Whose hearts are worldly and impure ; 
Purg’d by obedience they must be, 
Who would that glorious sight secure. 


Ni. 
That man shall know, who does His will, 
That Jesu’s doctrine is of God ; 


And he shall see on Heaven’s blest hill | 
The Lamb, who bought us with His blood. 


TWENTY-FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 


For meditations suited to the Gospel for this day the 
reader is referred to the Poem and Hymn upon the same 
miracle on the Gospel for the Fourth Sunday in Lent. 
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SAINT ANDREW'S DAY. 


Anp Jesus, walking by the sea of Galilee, saw two brethren, Simon 
called Peter, and Andrew his Brother, casting a net into the sea: for 
they were fishers. And He saith unto them, Follow Me, and I will 
make you fishers of men. And they straightway left their nets, and 
followed Him. St. Matthew, iv. 18, 19, 20. 


WHEN walking by the Galilean shore, 

Against whose banks successive billows roar ; 

The Saviour saw two brethren fishers ply 

Their anxious trade, each with a watchful eye. 

Peter and Andrew, so the two were nam’d, 

Were then by Jesus for His service claim’d ; 

They left their all at the Redeemer’s word, 

And follow’d readily their God and Lord: 

Henceforth to fish for men, not to destroy 

But save them, was their glorious, blest employ ; 

They drew men from the world’s polluted sea 

By Gospel nets cast forth most zealously, 

And landed thousands on the shore of grace, 

Who shall at length through Christ in glory find a place. 

St. Andrew cheerfully obeys the call, 

And from his lips no murmuring accents fall ; 

Without delay he follows at the word, 

His all at once forsakes to please the Lord : 

Thus should the Christian yield at once his soul 

To God’s all-wise, beneficent control ; 

When by the Gospel call’d to keep God’s laws, 

And seek His favour, not the World’s applause: 
Let us forthwith with stedfast will obey, 


And give ourselves to God without delay ; 
M2 
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As often as His word with warning voice 
Calls us to make His holy laws our choice : 

All God’s commands let us with zeal fulfil, 
And strive to live according to His will ; 

With ardour press towards the Heavenly prize, 
And seek an heritage beyond the skies. 

No worldly interests made St. Andrew pause, 
See him at once enlist in Jesu’s cause ; 

He follow’d Christ through contumely and shame, 
And suffer’d martyrdom for Jesu’s name : 

Thus when we cannot with good conscience keep 
Honours, employment, or wealth’s treasure heap ; 
When we must make a firm, decided choice, 

To sin or suffer ; then does Jesu’s voice 
Call us to follow Him without reserve, 
Leave all for Him; nor flinch with trembling nerve, 

Our worldly interests we must ever shun, 
When their promotion cannot well be done 
Consistently with duty to the Lord, 

Who often calls us by His holy word. 

Let us contentedly our cross sustain, 

And bear with cheerful patience every pain ; 
With readiness in Jesu’s footsteps tread, 

And follow Him, our suffering, risen Head : 

Thus shall we ever God’s support receive, 

E’en when it does not please Him to relzeve ; 
Thus shall our hearts celestial pleasures love. 
And our affections fix on things above ; 

And thus shall we in spirit dwell on high, 

And live as heirs of mansions in the sky. 

Those who partake of Jesu’s sufferings here, . 
And follow Him with reverential fear ; : 
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Shall all hereafter in His glory share, 

And shall the robes of incorruption wear : 
Christ shall reveal Himself unto their view, 
Who by His grace impurity subdue ; 

With face to face they shall behold their God, 
Who whilst in earth submit unto His rod ; 
They shall for aye from toil and suffering rest, 
And in that vision be supremely blest. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
Sr. Andrew offer’d no delay, 
But follow’d at the Saviour’s call ; 
So christians should at once obey 
God’s holy laws, whate’er befall ; 
II. 
Let us forthwith with steadfast will 
Give up ourselves, when call’d by God ; 
All His commands with zeal fulfil, 
And yield submission to His rod. 
St. Andrew at the Saviour’s word 
All worldly interest quite resign’d ; 
He follow’d our adored Lord, — 
And bore his cross with patient rig : 
M 


L) 
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IV. 
Thus we must constantly prefer 
Christ’s service to our interests here ; 
And bear our cross without demur, 
Would we through Him in bliss appear. 


V. 
My soul, the Lord’s commands obey, 
And bear with patience every wrong ; 
For all thy persecutors pray, 
In trouble tune thy grateful song: 


VI. 
God will support, if not relreve, 
All who in Him their trust repose ; 
Whose hearts to Heavenly pleasures cleave, 
Who fear the Lord, and not their foes. 


VII. 
Who of Christ’s sufferings here partake 
With stedfast trust and ready mind ; 
Shall to celestial joys awake, 
And everlasting glory find. 


SAINT THOMAS THE APOSTLE. 


Jzsus saith unto him, Thomas, because thou hast seen me, thou hast 
believed: blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed. 
St. John, xx, 29. 


In that the Saviour after He arose 
To eat and drink with his disciples chose 
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At several periods, and by wounded side 

And pierced hands St. Thomas satisfied ; . 
Undoubted proofs to all mankind He gave, 

That He arose victorious o’er the grave ; 

From Death’s remorseless grasp redeem’d the prey, 
And rent the bars of adamant away. | 

To realise things hidden from the view, 
Unheard by ear, by hands unhandled too ; 

To give more credit to God’s stedfast word, 
Than to the evidence the eyes afford ; 

This is ¢he fasth which saints in light possest, 
Whilst living here below by cares opprest ; 
On those who walk by it and not by sight, 
The Saviour’s blessing ever shall alight. 

All such are dles¢, e’en when opprest by woe, 
With that sweet peace, which saints alone can know, 
And which to these from God does ever flow : 
Upon the rock are stay’d their stedfast minds, 
When billowy troubles roar like stormy winds ; 
They are preserv’d by God from black despair, 
Because with fervent trust they make their pray’r ; 
A blessing calm, serene, they ever gain, 

And joy the world knows nothing of obtain. 

To whom this faith in the Redeemer cleaves, 

That Jesus is both God and man believes ; 
Rests all his hopes of pardon on His blood, 
By which He made atonement to our God ; 
By faith His glorious resurrection views, 

And paths of holiness with zeal pursues : | 

Such too believe that Christ went up on high, 
And pleads for us His merits constantly ; 
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And will return at the Archangel’s blast, 

The mighty God, to judge the world at last : 

How many awfully their souls deceive, . 

And think they thus in Christ the Lord believe ; 

And yet will not forsake each crooked way, 

But from the paths of God’s commandments stray : 

Can they the truth that Christ is God embrace, 

Present at every time, in every place ; 

Who either faint beneath His chastening rod, 

Or wilfully transgress against their God ? 

That Jesu’s precious blood atones for sin — 

Can they believe, who are impure within ; 

Whose lives evince no holiness of heart, 

No proofs that they in Christ have any part ; 

And give no evidence that they apply 

To their sick souls the med’cine from on high? 
Who grasp with faith’s firm hand the bleeding cross, 

And for Christ’s sake count all things here but loss, 

Unfruitful in good works can never be, 

Nor cumber ground like a bad, sterile tree : 

Can they believe Christ died and rose again, 

And broke quite through Death’s adamantine chain ; 

Who die not daily unto every sin, 

Nor soul-disseverance from it seek to win ; 

And will not unto righteousness arise, - | 

Lead a new life, and seek through Christ the skies? 
Is Christ’s ascension credited by those 

Who their corrupt desires will not oppose ; 

Whose hearts to joys celestial ne’er ascend, 

Whose aspirations never Heavenwards tend ; 

But whose affections cling to things of earth, 

Are rivetted to things of little worth, 
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On carnal objects dwell with earnest mind, 

Nor rescue from their thraldom seek to find ? 

Can the impenitent believe indeed, 

That Jesus sits on high His blood to plead 

For pardon of the contrite? Or can they 

In faith expect His final advent day ? 

Who to besetting sins with firmness cleave, 

Nor will the paths of base transgression leave. 
Will not all those, who genuine faith possess, 

That Christ will come to judge in righteousness, 

For His last advent ever be prepared, 

And live like them by whom Heaven’s glories will be shared. 
Will they not look with ever watchful eye, 

For the sure signs that Christ, the Lord, is nigh ? 

With loins begirt, with lamps in ready state, 

Will they not for the bridegroom’s coming wait ? 
All such, whenever Jesus shall appear, 

Will know that their salvation draweth near ; 

With an unfeigned joy their heads will raise, 

And on their Saviour’s matchless brightness gaze : 

Of Him in holy peace will then be found, 

Whilst from their lips His praises shall resound ; 

And they will chant Salvation’s glorious lay, 

As they march onwards to the realms of day. 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 
In the unfelt, unheard, unseen, 
A firm belief’ to exercise ; 
On God’s unfailing word to lean 
More than on our corporeal eyes ; 


II. 
This is the fatth, which saints in light 
Whilst living here in earth possest : 
Who walk by 2¢ and not by sight, 
Are here pronounc’d by Jesus blest. 
III. 


All who possess this faith believe 
That Jesus is both God and man ; 

His blest atonement they receive, 
With faith His resurrection scan: 


IV. 


That He ascended up on high, 
And sits to plead His precious blood ; 
And will return triumphantly, 
The judge of all, the Mighty God. 
V. 


But many do themselves deceive, 

Who think that they this faith possess ; 
Yet paths of error will not leave, 

Nor tread the ways of holiness. 


178 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS. 


VI. 


Can they believe that Christ is God 
Present always and everywhere, 
Who faint beneath His chastening rod, 
Or wilful iniquity dare ? 
VII. 
In Christ’s atoning blood can they 
Have faith, whose lives no proofs afford, 
That in believing they apply 
The medicine of a sin-sick world ? 


VII. 


Who grasp with Faith’s firm hand the cross 
Unfruitful cannot ever be ; 

All things but Christ they count but loss, 
And Heavenwards press with constancy. 


IX. 
Can they believe that Jesus rose, 
Who rise not unto righteousness / 


Is His ascent believ’d by those, 
Whose hearts are placed on things of sense ? 


X. 


Can the impenitent believe 
That Jesus pleads our cause for aye? 
Can they who to transgression cleave 
In faith expect His advent day ? 
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THE CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL. 


Bur many that are first shall be last ; andthe last shall be first. 
St. Matthew, xix, 30. 


BeFor:E all others privileged to hear 

The Gospel sound, the Jews to us appear 
Possessors of advantages most rare, 
Spiritual mercies far beyond compare : 

To the lost sheep of Israel’s house we find 
Our Saviour’s preaching chiefly was confin’d ; 
To them especially was Jesus sent, 

They heard his exhortations to repent : 

Though frsé as to their privileges blest, 
And as to the advantages possest ; | 
Yet they in God’s esteem held the last place 
In consequence of their abuse of grace : 

The Saviour was not by His own receiv’d, 
Nor was His mission by the Jews believ'd ;, 
Hence in the Heavenly race they fell behind. . 
E’en Heathens, who receiv’d the truth with docile mind. 
So after Christ ascended up on high, 

And God the Spirit left the glorious sky ; 
At Salem first the Apostles preach’d the word, 
There first the Jews of God’s Salvation heard. 

Still were the ears of Israel’s sons fast closed 
They contradicted and with rage oppos’d ; 
And hence among the last of all were found, 
Behind e’en those much later on the ground. 
The Gentiles, who were last to hear the word, 
Rejoic’d a ready audience to afford ; 
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And hence they were the first by God esteem’d, 
And His true sons by faith in Christ were deem’d. 
Again: of those who Gospel Truth embrac’d, 

And with the first in Jesu’s realm were plac’d, 
Became the last, and were by Christ refus’d, 
Because His grace they still by sin abus’d: 
Thus Judas by transgression fell away, 
And wilfully from goodness went astray ; 
Though number’d with the Apostles of the Lord, 
And of the first appointed to proclaim the word. — 
Thus Demas, through the love of worldly store, | 
Beeame the last and fell to rise no more ; 
Though once united with St. Paul to tell 
Of Heavenly joys, and punishments of Hell. 
Others who once were Jast, because they spurn’d | 
The Gospel message, and from Jesus turn’d ; 
On their conversion with the first were found, 
And preach’d the Gospel unto all around. 
Twas thus St. Paul with ardent zeal inspir’d, 
And with @ pure, unfeign’d, devotion fir’d ; 
Toil’d more abundantly than all the rest 
In that great cause; he once would have supprest : 
Became a burning and a shining light, 
Though once deep plung’d in sable gloom of night ; 
Hasten’d to preach the truth with eager feet, 
Though once for:th’ Apostolic call unmeet ; 
Great pains and toils for Jesu’s sake sustain’d, 
And finally the Martyr’s chaplet:-gain’d ;_ - 
Though once he sought each Christian’s: blood to shed, 
And to destroy each saint with madness sped. 
From being last:he gain’d the:foremost place, 
When he attain’d to such abundant grace, 
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As to behold the glories of the skies, 
And gaze on brightness veil’d from mortal eyes ; 
To be caught up to Heaven, and soar away 
To hear those words which mortals must not say. 
How many, who are first in every time, 
As to the hearing of the Gospel chime, 
On whom especial privileges wait, 
Whose is the Word of life, the gracious state ; 
Become the last by practices of sin, 
Filthy without, and more impure within, 
And finally in outer darkness weep, 
Because they will not God’s commandments kes ! 
How many Heathens, who were once the last 
Ere moral darkness from their view had past 
Become the first by giving ready ear 
To missionaries, who their spirits cheer 
With the glad tidings of the Saviour’s love, 
Who to redeem us left His throne above. 
Thus many from the East and West shall come, 
And reach in safety the celestial dome ; 
Who truth receiv’d and readily obey’d, 
When to their longing gaze it was display’d ; 
Whilst children of the glorious reign of grace, 
Who were the first as to distinguish’d place, 
Shall last become by sins against the light, 
And be cast out for ever from God’s sight : 
Let none presume because the glorious beams 
Of Gospel Truth on them diffuse their gleams ; 
Spiritual mercies all the more increase 
Ther condemnation, who will never cease 
From wilful sin ; but all God’s grace abuse, 
And to be rul’d by His just laws refuse. 
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If in the Christian course we shew no fear, 
But careless, slothful, negligent appear ; 
Though first we started at a rapid pace, 

We may come in the last, when ends the race : 

Hence by his precept and example too 
St. Paul exhorts each Christian to renew 
His struggles, and press onward to the prize 
With firm resolve, and with believing eyes : 

But all to whom shall be complete success 
Not only strive with constant watchfulness ; 
But also seek in earnest prayer God’s grace, 
By which alone we can secure the race ; 
Unto the gates of endless rest attain, 

The prize of everlasting glory gain ; 
Achieve the victory o’er every sin, 
And through the Saviour bliss eternal win. 


THE HYMN 


I. 
THE faithless Jews their ears fast clos’d, 
And wilfully the truth oppos’d ; 
And hence among the last were found, 
Who would not heed the joyful sound : 
II. 
The Gentiles, who were fast to hear 
The Gospel message, first appear ; 
Because with gladness they receiv’d 
The word, and in the Lord believ’d. 
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I. 
Again: of those who truth embrac’d, 
And first in Gospel grace were plac’d ; 
Some were the last, and were refus’d, 
Because their blessings they abus’d : 
IV. 
Whilst some, who were the last of all, 
Because they spurn’d the Gospel call ; 
On their conversion first became 
In zeal and love for Jesu’s Name. 


Vv. 
*T was thus St. Paul great zeal display’d, 
And earnestly the Lord obey’d ; 
Though once he persecuted those, 
Who to be Jesu’s followers chose. 


VI. 
How many, who in every time 
Are first, because they hear the chime 
Of Gospel Truth, the last become, 
Because from God’s just paths they roam : 

VIL. 

Whilst Heathens, who were once the last 
Because the darkness was not past ; 
Become the first, when to their eyes 
_ The glories of the Lord arise. 

VO. 
Presume not with a haughty breast 
On sacred privileges, blest ; 
They will but add severer doom, 
If you from God’s commandments roam. 
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[X. 


Though first in starting from the goal, 
We shall be last, and lose the soul ; 
If we are slothful, void of care, 
And seek not grace in earnest prayer. 


THE PURIFICATION OF ST. MARY THE VIRGIN. 


Lorp, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy 
word: For mine eyes have seen thy salvation, which Thou hast prepared 
before the face of all people; a light to lighten the Gentiles, and the 
glory of thy people Israel. St. Luke, ii. 29, 80, 81, 32. 


Come, aged Christian, with all candour say, 
Couldst thou, if call’d to die this very day, 
Exclaim “Lord now permit me to depart” 

“In peace, and with tranquillity of heart’ ? 

Art thou, like Simeon, in a watchful state ? 

Dost thou for Israel’s consolation wait ? 

Is death look’d forward to with joy by thee ? 
Canst thou his near approach with gladness see ? 
Couldst thou make welcome Death to set thee free 
From bondage, and through Jesu’s merits bless’d, 
To introduce thee to eternal rest ? 
Or is the thought of Death a dreadful thought ? 
In thee is terror by its prospect wrought ? 

Dost thou in Heavenly things take no delight ? 
Are they still void of value in thy sight ? 

Since life is short and most uncertain too, 
Christians of every age we speak to you : 
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Could you meet Death with calm and tranquil peace ? 
Like Simeon gladly welcome your release ; 
Have you such love for Heavenly things acquir’d, 
That you would be with gratitude inspir’d 
For the arrival of the glorious time, 
When to celestial music’s ceaseless chime 
You shall give praise to God in joyous lays, 
. Sound the loud anthems of th’ Almighty’s praise, 
And in God’s service spend your happy days. 
How beautiful the Temple must have seem’d 
To Simeon, and what radiance must have gleam’d 
Upon its walls, with bright, effulgent sheen, 
When its great owner was within it seen. 
‘‘The former house” a wondrous glory knew, 
When sacred rites were done in order due ; 
And sanguinary sacrifices made, 
And countless victims on its altars laid. 
But still “the latter house” more splendour knew, 
Must have appeared more glorious to the view, 
And have shone forth with far more bnilliant hue ; 
What time the shadows fled for aye away 
Before the Substance’s effulgent ray ; 
And Chnist, the Lord, was in His temple seen, 
Veiling in human flesh the Godhead’s dazzling sheen. 
_ Jesus is “God’s Salvation” truly nam’d, 
-- Because He is unto mankind proclaim’d, 
The Author of Salvation unto all, 
Who will be freed by Him from Satan’s thrall ; 
Render obedience to His holy word, 
The fruits of lively faith in Him afford, 
And will receive Him for their God and Lord : 
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Christ is “Salvation” for his blood alone 

For man’s untold transgressions can atone, 

And He alone can make their peace with God 

Who will be rul’d by His unerring rod : 

Christ is “Salvation” since ix Him all grace 

Is treasur’d up, and to us flows apace ; 

Out of His fulness we have all receiv’d, 

Who from the heart have in His name believ’d: 

Christ is Salvation, since by Him we gain 

Deliv’rance from our sins, and grief, and pain ; 

And shall, if faithful unto death, arise 

To endless life, where glory never dies. 
Salvation by the Lord has been prepar’d 

Before all people, that it may be shar’d 

By Jews and Gentiles, who in Christ believe, 

And unto Him their God and Saviour cleave : 
Christ, our Salvation, is a glorious light 

To Gentiles sunk in gloomy moral night ; 

He unto them the path of life displays, 

And on them sheds abroad His healing rays. 
The glory too of Israel’s chosen race, 

In Christ, our Bless’d Redeemer, we may trace ; 

Since He of David’s ancient line arose, 

And from the Jews His twelve apostles chose. 
Though by corporeal vision all unseen, 

The ee of faith may still discern the sheen 

Of Jesu’s 3 glory shining in His word, 

Where to our steps it does bright light afford. 
The Saviour always 1s presented there 

To those who humbly read, or meekly hear ; 

And they who now seek that blest sight divine 

In purity of heart, shall all in glory shine. ; 

N 
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Whom having not beheld we truly love, 

And our unfeign’d affection to Him prove 

By diligent endeavour to fulfil 

His holy laws in thought, in deed, in will : 
‘Though now we see Him not, we yet rejoice, 
And gladly make His righteous ways our choice ; 
A joy unspeakable pervades the heart, 

Which by His grace selects the better part ; 
Each contrite soul the Saviour deigns to bless 
With earnest of eternal happiness ; 

Expels from penitents each trembling fear, 

And gives good hope that they in glory shall appear : 
But let none think that they shall see the Lord, 
And know the joys His presence shall afford 

To saints in light ; if they are still impure, 

And will not inward holiness endure : 

Those only shall behold the Saviour’s face, 

And Jesu’s footsteps in His Kingdom trace ; 

Who strive for purity of heart and mind, 

And freedom from sin’s thraldom seek to find ; 
Who fain to Christ’s obedience would control 

Each inward aspiration of the soul ; 

And who by grace to righteousness arise, 

As those who hope through Christ to win the prize. 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 
Lo! Simeon waits with longing mind 
Comfort by seeing Christ to find ; 
And then to soar from earth away 
Up to the realms of endless day. 


II. 
The Holy Ghost the promise gave, 
That he should not pags o’er Death’s wave; 
Till he had seen with joyful eyes 
The Sun of Righteousness arise. 
IT. 
That promise strict fulfilment gain’d, 
When Simeon in his arms retain’d 
The infant Christ ; presented there, 
In His own house of praise and prayer. 
IV. 
Now ready to depart in peace, 
And from his earthly labours cease ; ' 
Observe him his rejoicing tell, 
And on the Saviour’s glories dwell. 
V. 
The Lord is God’s Salvation nam’d, 
Because He is to us proclaim’d 
Its Author in its fullest sense 


To all, who yield obedience. 
. N 3 
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VI. 
Christ is Salvation ; for His blood 
Alone can make our peace with God ; 
Because 7 Him Salvation dwells, 
By Him each saint destruction quells. 
VII. 
Before all people tis prepar’d, 
By Jews and Gentiles freely shared ; 
Who in His holy Name believe, 
To Christ their God and Saviour cleave. 
VIII. 
Unseen by our corporeal eye, 
We still by faith may Christ descry ; 
He is presented in His word, 
Whenever read by us or heard. 


IX. 
Him, though we see not, may we love, 
Obedient to His precepts prove ; 
With joy unspeakable rejoice, 
Be call’d to glory by His voice. 


oneqmnpenmenen {reese 


SAINT MATHITAS'S DAY. 


Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest. 

Take my yoke upon you and learn of me; for I am meek and lowly 
in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls. For my yoke is easy, 
and my burden is light. St. Matthew, xi. 28, 29, 30. 


Yz who your sins as a dead pressure find, 
And feel their evil with a contrite mind ; 
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Who with sincere repentance turn to God, 
And seek for pardon through the Saviour’s blood : 
Who for your past offences truly grieve, | 
And with abhorence your transgressions leave : 
Who would not only from sin’s guilt be free, 
But also from the power of evil flee ; 
Unto your Saviour’s words give patient ear, 
And henceforth walk in His most holy fear. 
It is the inward consciousness of sin, 
The sense of guilt laid heavily within ; 
Which penitents a grievous burden find, 
Too heavy for the trembling, anxious mind. 
Did there no other pangs to guilt belong 
Than that of consciousness of doing wrong ; 
Of self-dissatisfaction ever keen, 
_ And stings of conscience wounding us unseen ; 
E’en these must load the sinner’s anxious mind, 
And on his heart an awful burden bind : 
The condemnation of our guilty hearts 
An earnest of God’s sentence just imparts, 
Anticipative of our final doom, 
When Christ to judgment will in glory come : 
The dire remembrance of transgressions past 
Must a most grievous burden on us cast ; 
And must a weight intolerable prove, 
Which none but the Redeemer can remove : 
Ye who are laden with a weight of grief, 
And look in vain for comfort and relief ; 
Unto your Saviour’s gracious voice attend, 
And to His invitation audience lend. 
Ye by the weight of anxious woes opprest, 
Who labour on without one hope of rest ; 
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Who see no brightness dawn on your affairs, 

Who bend beneath the load of worldly cares ; 

Hear Him, who can remove your woes away, 

Or your weak minds with strength to bear them stay. 
To every penitent and contrite heart 

He will the balm of holy rest impart, 

By giving earnest of forgiveness seal’d, 

And of the curse by His blest death repeal’d : 

The burden of past guilt He will remove 

From those who hate their sins and goodness love ; 

The power of sin in such will be destroy’d, 

Nor in its service shall we henceforth be employ’d. 

To them who to His holy table come, 

Although unworthy of a single crumb, 

He still imparts refreshing, sweet repose, 

If they by wilful sin do not oppose. 
The gracious promise, J will give you rest, 

Is made to saints by grief and woe oppreat ; 

And is fulfill’d in answer to their prayers 

By God, who in the midst of judgment spares ; 

Who either rescues them from each sad grief, 

Imparts deliv’rance, and affords relief ; 

Or strengthens them by grace their lot to bear 

With patience, and does their faint hearts repair. 
Though storms of trouble o’er the saints may roll ; 

Whose furious madness they cannot control ; 

Yet they hy faith this promis’d rest shall learn, 

And through the darkest clouds the Lord discern. 
Often when Christ His faithful people sees 

In public or in private on their knees 

In earnest prayer—He will on them, bestow 

Sweet rest, and cause the streams of joy to flow : 
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And though their troubles He may not remove, 
They shall be so replenish’d with His love ; 
That e’en in misery He will make them glad, 
Their countenance shall be no longer sad, 
And they shall be with resignation clad. 
But chiefly in the mansions of the skies 
The Saviour to His saints true rest supplies ; 
When all their troubles shall for ever cease, 
And they from every woe obtain release. 
At death they shall from all their labours rest, 
Depart from life, and be in glory blest ; 
Amid unbroken and serene repose 
Shall taste the joy, which there unceasing flows ; 
And there Redemption’s glories shall explore, 
When Earth and all its works shall be no more. 
No trouble can the Christian’s hope destroy 
Of rest unmingled with the least alloy ; 
Since even Death cannot the hope impair 
Of him, who of beatitude is heir ; 
But comes to bring the saints unto their home, 
And introduce them to their peaceful dome ; 
To cause the soul freed from it’s prison clay 
Upward to soar to the bright realms of day. 
Thus to the eye of faith the sainted dead, 
Whose dust has found in earth a kindred bed, 
Are only waiting for the trumpet’s sound 
To call them from each low, sepulchral mound ; 
Ere they rejoin the soul with gladness blest, 
_ And enter on their everlasting rest. 
As the glad sailor, who has gain’d the shore, 
In safety hears the raging billows roar ; 
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And on the boiling waves casts back his eyes, 

Only more highly his escape to prize ; 

So in the rest prepar’d for saints above, 

And in the mansions of the Saviour’s love ; 

They shall look back on all their earthly woes 

Only to feel more keenly the repose 

Of Paradise ; and know how brief and light 

Were woes of earth compar’d with glory’s endless weight. 
As eagles spread their wings before the sun 

After the storm is past and tempest done, 

And to his beams their pinions wet display 

To dry the heavy moisture quite away ; 

So shall the tears of saints by woes opprest 

Be dried away in Heaven’s eternal rest 

By some of the Redeemer’s earliest rays, 

On which in Paradise their eyes shall gaze. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
How sweet to those by grief opprest 
For sins, which they have done, 
The promise of a glorious rest 
By the Redeemer won. 


II. 
Intolerable weights He takes 
From all repentant hearts ; 
The contrite spirit joyful makes, 
Peace and repose imparts. 


189 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS. 


III 
From those opprest by worldly care 
The burden He removes ; 
Or gives the sufferer strength to bear 
Who His commandment loves. 


IV. 
But chiefly in the days to come 
Will Christ impart His rest : 
When He shall take His children home, 
And make them ever blest. 


V. 
All burdens quite remov’d away 
Of evil and of woe ; 
They shall repose in peace for aye, 
_ And joys unmingled know. 


THE ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY. 


Hz shall be great, and shall be called the Son of the Highest: and 
the Lord God shall give unto Him the throne of His father David: 
And He shall reign over the house of Jacob for ever; and of His 
Kingdom there shall be no end. St. Luke, i. 32, 33. 


“GREAT” as to the Almighty power display’d 

By God the Son in human flesh array’d, 

In Christ the Incarnate Deity we trace 

The sole-begotten full of truth and grace: 
The Saviour’s greatness was made manifest, 

When even demons own’d His high behest, 

And fled away from the demoniac breast ; 
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When raging winds at His command were still, 
And death itself obey’d His Sovereign will ; 
And when disease of long continuance fled, 
And His Almighty voice recall’d the dead. 

In substance Jesus is God’s only Son, 

One with the Spirit, with the Father one: 

The Father to the Mediator gave 

The Kingdoms to rule over and to save ; 

With Heathen nations Jesus was endow’d, 
Earth’s utmost parts were all on Him bestow’d ; 
That in all peoples hearts the Lord might reign, 
And rescue them from everlasting pain. 

The Saviour’s is no temporal, worldly sway, 
Perceptible by sense: all who obey 

His holy laws, will find His glorious throne 
Erected in their hearts by faith alone : 

Unto His sceptre such will ever bow, 

Another will, save His, refuse to know ; 

And they will strive with constant diligence 
To subject every thought to His obedience. 

As light shines brightly o’er all Nature’s face, 
And all but blind its glorious radiance trace ; 
So in those souls from dark heart-blindness free 
The Saviour’s glorious throne will ever be ; 
And from that throne the Lord will ever shine, 
And beam with an effulgency divine ; 

The light of Heavenly Knowledge will dispense, 
And of the free reward’s blest recarapence. 

“The house of Jacob”’ is the holy. throng, . 
To it al] Abraham’s sons by faith belong ; 

The Saviour’s reign o’er such shall ever end, 
Their heads whilst here in earth He will defend 
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From every danger ; and will at the last 

Bring them to endless bliss, when life’s wild storm is past. 
He only is the everlasting King ; 

Seraphs to Him incessant praises sing ; 

For ever and for evermore He reigns 

O’er saints in light, who tune to Him their strains : 
Yea! He shall reign, when time shall be no more, 
O’er all redeem’d by His most precious gore ; 

And they shall ever their glad voices raise, 
Rehearse His love in their immortal lays, 

And sing the anthems of eternal praise. 

All other Kingdoms pass at length away, 
Their glory fades, their mighty works decay ; 
E’en their memorial is at last no more, 

And we in vain their cities sight explore : 
To God alone belongs an endless reign, 
Vicissitude therein no place can gain ; 
The Saviour’s rule for evermore prevails, 
_And His dominion never, never fails. 

The ancient monarchies have pass’d away, 
Extinct 1s now their greatness and their sway ; 
Dissolv’d their power, no vestige now remains 
Of all the grandeur of the greatest reigns : 
But such as the historian’s page supplies 
Recording all their faded majesties ; 

Or which the antiquaries still discern 

In the fall’n column and the ancient um; 
And in their desolated ruins see 

The mouldering relics of their majesty : 

Not such, however, is Messiah’s sway, 
His rule His subjects evermore obey ; 
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His throne through endless years is still the same, 
Unchang’d for ever His exalted Name ; 
All Abraham’s sons by faith His sceptre own, 
Fulfil His laws, and fear His angry frown ; 
His saints are safe, because no power can quell 
Their Saviour’s arm, who conquer’d Death and Hell. 
The subjects of The Lord are Sovereign Kings, 
Because each saint into subjection brings 
The world, and hell, and all the power of sin ; 
They shall through Christ the crown of glory win. 
True Christians triumph and have victory 
Over their cruel, ghostly enemy, 
When they resist him in the Saviour’s might, 
And manfully by grace His battles fight, 
Satan is by the weakest saints subdued, 
Who with humility of heart embued, 
By God’s blest word his fiery darts repel, 
And his attacks by strength from Jesus quell. 
The world is subject to each Christian’s sway, 
Who does by grace the Saviour’s laws obey ; 
Its pomps, its vanity, in vain are spread 
Before their eyes, who to its joys are dead ; 
Its blandishments, its pride cannot allure 
The humble-minded, and in heart the pure. 
The appetites, which man in slavery hold, 
And in base chains the sensual enfold ; 
Are kept in close subjection to the will 
Of all, who God’s commands with zeal fulfil ; 
And who o’er lust complete dominion gain, 
And subjugate each thought to Jesu’s reign. 
The saints are Kings, because thro’ Jesu’s love 
They shall obtain 2 crown of bliss above ; 
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Shall sit with Him upon His throne divine, 
And in immortal radiance ever shine. 

But none this blest dominion ever gain, 
Or shall through Christ in life eternal reign ; 
Who do not willingly His laws obey, 
And will not own His Sceptres righteous sway. 
The saints, though broken by His chastening rod 
That sin may be destroy’d, shall live to God ; 
And shall be form’d anew for endless days, 
And sing the anthems of eternal praise. _ 


ae | on, 


THE HYMN 
I. 


THE ancient monarchies are gone, 
Extinct is now their sway ; 

Their grandeur and magnificence 
Have crumbled to decay. 


II. 
But Jesu’s reign for aye endures 
The same through endless years ; 
The Lord’s eternal rule secures 
His saints from gloomy fears. 
II. 
The Saviour makes his sulyects Kings 
O’er hell, the world, and sin ; 
And they through His most precious blood 
Shall crowns of glory win. 
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IV. 
Saints gain triumphant victory 
O’er all the powers of hell ; 
The world beneath their feet does lie, 
Its blandishments they quell. 


V. 
Those appetites which still enslave 
The sensual in base chains ; 


Each saint in firm subjection holds, 
O’er lust dominion gains. 
VI. 
In bliss eternal such shall reign, 
And sit with Christ above ; 
A crown of glory shall obtain 
Purchas’d by Jesu’s love. 
VII. 
Art thou, my soul,’in all things sway’d 
By Jesu’s sceptre blest ? 
Are His just laws by thee obey’d ? 
Is thine a loyal breast ? 
VIII. 
If so, though broken by His rod, 
That sin may be destroy’d; 
Thou shalt be form’d anew by God, 
And in His praise employ’d. 
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SAINT MARK’S DAY. 


I am the true vine, and my Father is the husbandman. Every branch 
in Me that beareth not fruit He taketh away: And every branch that 
beareth fruit, He purgeth it, that it may bring forth more fruit. 

, St. John, xv. 1, 2. 


THE Bless’d Redeemer is the living vine, 
From Whom, as from a stem, the branches twine ; 
And those among the fruitful boughs appear, 
Who do His will, and His commandments hear. 
As branches are united to the tree 
By union intimate to high degree ; 
So Christians to the Lord are closely join’d, 
And a near union to the Saviour find. 
As union with the stem must be maintain’d 
By every branch, from which the fruits are gain’d ; 
So in the Saviour must each one abide, 
Who would the fruits of holiness provide. 
As fruitless branches are from vines remov’d, 
Which sterile under cultivation prov’d ; 
Lest they should hurt by rank luxuriance 
The fertile shoots, which clustering fruits enhance ; 
So righteous judgments often overtake 
Those wicked Christians, who God’s ways forsake ; 
Lest their oppressive and corrupting deeds 
Should hurt the man, who still in Virtue’s paths proceeds. 
Religious privileges are in vain 
To them, who will not from their sins refrain ; 
Their guilt and condemnation is increas’d, 
Who to abuse their mercies have not ceas’d ; 
Nor to have once been grafted in the vine 


Will it avail to them, who fail in works to shine. 
O 
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The insolence and the prosperity 
Of wicked characters to us display 
A like appearance to luxuriant boughs, 
Whose rank unfruitfulness no produce knows ; 
Nor a reward unlike will they receive, 
Who thus with stedfastness to evil cleave : 
All such must needs be taken quite away, 
Lest they impoverish the fruitful tree ; 
And keep the fatness of the root from those, 
On whom the fruit in fertile clusters shows ; 
Whilst they an useless burden to it prove, 
Unfruitful, barren, destitute of love. 

Although engrafted on the living root, 
We shall produce or not the Spirit’s fruit, 
According as we yield obedience 
To God’s commands, or walk by carnal sense. 
"Tis true some rotten boughs for long are spar’d 
Nor is the arm of justice quickly bar’d 
Against some profligates, who loud proclaim 
Their wickedness , and glory in their shame : 
Yea! oftentimes they prosper more than those 
Who live to God, and every vice oppose : 
When righteous judgments are to such delay’d, 
The Lord’s long suffering is to them display’d, 
To give them opportunity to turn, 
Repent aright, and God’s commandments learn. 
’Tis true the mischief done by them is great, 
For which no penitence can compensate, 
Nor innocence to those poor things restore, 
Who by their wickedness can know true peace no more, 
But still by such seducers they were tried, 
And might have stood had they on God relied ; 
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And hence most just are all God’s nghteous ways, 
Though He to punish wickedness delays: 

"Tis necessary that offences come, 

That those may be approv’d, who shun to roam 

From God’s right paths—; yet they shall have great woe 
By whom aside others are made to go. 

Again: the fertile shoots are purg’d by God, 
And are corrected by His chastening rod ; 
That they may fruit unto perfection bear, 

And more repay for culture and for care. 
The pruning hook is to the vines applied, 
That richer clusters may be there descried : 
Thus by affliction’s searching pruning knife 
The saints are sever’d from a worldly life ; 
Are sanctified, and made to grow and thrive 
In goodness and by God’s just laws to live. 
Thus to increase in grace they never fail, 

If they are patient, when deep griefs prevail ; 
And they with meekness chastisement receive, 
And trust in God their sorrows to retrieve. 

All troubles work together for their good, 
Who have rebellion and mistrust withstood ; 
In'knowledge and in holiness they grow, 

And peace unruffled by the world they know ; 
Receive affliction with a tranquil mind, 

And God’s support in every trouble find ; 

And when most harrass’d and by grief opprest, 
Look upward in the hope of endless rest. 

Learn hence, if we would Jesu’s grace receive, 
To Him with stedfast hearts by faith to cleave ; 
For as on sap the branches life depends, 


And as its genial influence extends 
02 
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Only to boughs in union with the root, 
‘And never can support the sever’d shoot ; 
So none can life spiritual preserve, 
Who from an union with the Saviour swerve, 
Since from that union only can arise 
That grace, which living sustenance supplies 
Unto the soul ; its barren state repairs, 
Sustains its verdure with unwearied cares. 
Nature diseas’d, decay’d, and warp’d aside, 
Cannot alone the trial time abide ; 
And Reason is too weak to gain the day, 
Where Passion, and where Prejudice bear sway. 
The sweetest disposition cannot quell 
Bad habits, and temptations might dispel : 
A principle above all these we need 
To mend each ruin, guide each word and deed ; 
Enlighten our dark minds and cleanse our hearts 
With purity which grace divine imparts ; 
To give good inclinations to the will, 
And urge us God’s night statutes to fulfil. 
Though excellent the healthy, fruitful vine, 
The wither’d branches of no use we find ; 
The wood of other trees man may employ, 
That of the vine the fiery flames destroy ; 
Thus those unto the best religion false, 
Christians only in name, are even worse 
Than Heathens; and on them a heavier doom 
Will at the last inevitably come. 
All such unholy ones at last will fall 
To hopeless misery far beyond recall ; 
As fruitless branches of the Vine will know 
The burning flames of never ending woe. 
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Would we our union with the root preserve, 
Then from the means of grace we must not swerve ; 
But must employ with constant diligence 
Prayer, Praise, Communion, Careful watchfulness ; 
Must hear the word with an obedient ear, 

And keep it in our lives with godly fear. 

Learn also on the Saviour to depend, 

Who will His people in all woes defend ; 

From God alone all pure desires can come, 

With Him all holy counsels have their home: 
Without his aid no holy work is done, 

No victory over any evil won ; 

He only can our ghostly life sustain, 

And cause our fruit in safety to remain ; 

And therefore let us fervently implore 

His grace to help us now and evermore. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
WHEN once dissever’d from the stem 
No branch can life retain ; 
Hence all who would good fruit produce 
Must in the vine remain. 


II. 
The fruitless boughs God takes away, 
And casts them to the fire ; 
Such are all those, who disobey 


Nor holiness desire. 
| o 8 
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IIT. 
Those boughs on which good fruits appear 
Are prun’d and purified ; 
That in more plenty they may bear, 
More produce may provide. 


IV. 
Tis for such wholesome ends as these 
That sad affliction’s knife 
Removes from saints redundancies 
With rank luxumiance rife. 


V. 
Then thou, my soul, must not repine 
At troubles here below ; 
Who would continue in the vine 
Must tribulation know. 


VI. 
Who have their fruit to holiness 
Alone to life will rise ; 
Partake of everlasting bliss, 
And reach through Christ the skies. 


ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMES’ DAY. 


Tuomas saith unto Him, Lord, we know not whither thou goest ; and 


how can we know the way ? 
Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, and the truth, and the life: no 
man cometh unto the Father, but by Me. St. John, xiv. 5, 6. 


Unto St. Peter Jesus had just said, 
Thou canst not now thy Master’s footsteps tread ; 


201 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS. 


But afterwards thou shalt my steps pursue, 
To thee eternal glory shall accrue. 

The rest of the apostles were perplex’d, 
Troubled in heart and grievously distrest ; 
Because they thought with fearful, anxious mind, 
This promise to St. Peter was confin’d ; 

And that unto themselves no hope it gave 
Of a blest heritage beyond the grave. 
The Saviour—these most groundless fears to quell, 
And the misgivings of their hearts dispel— 
“Let not your hearts be troubled” quickly said : 
“Ye also unto glory shall be led” : 
Nor ye alone shall in these mansions share, 
Which I now leave you that I may prepare ; 
But—Oh ! admire the boundless, matchless grace !— 
There is in Heaven abundant, ample space 
For every one, who shall in me believe, 
My laws obey, and to my promise cleave. 
The wayworn exiles on returning home, 
The weary travellers from long journey come, 
The storm-toss’d sailors, who in haven lie. 
Look not around with Envy’s evil eye : 
Thus wither’d Envy shall no place obtain 
With ocean-toss’d who Heaven’s blest port have gain’d, 
With exiles brought again with joy to God, 
With travellers who life’s rugged road have trod. 

Through Jesu’s precious blood the contrite win 

Not only pardon of repented sin ; 

But also entrance to the highest skies, 

When they to life eternal shall arise: 

He is the only way by which men gain 
Heaven’s crystal portals, and those joys obtain, 
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Which are for evermore at God’s right hand, 

Where saints no more in grief and trouble stand. 

By Adam’s sin the gates of Heaven were clos’d, 

And adamantine bars access oppos’d, 

As to each member of the human race, 

Who could no pathway to God’s presence trace ; 

Nor gain admission to his dwelling place. 

But now through Christ the faithful saints shall rise 

To the all-glorious mansions of the skies ; 

The barriers, which exclude the realms of day 

From all mankind, are now remov’d away 

As to the contrite and the meek in heart, 

Who choose by grace divine the better part ; 

Because the sins of such are all forgiven, 

And hence no bar remains to shut them out of Heaven. 
That the Redeemer is the only way 

By which men can attain the realms of day, 

From his own words our mental eyes may see 

““ None cometh to the Father but by me.” 

Who follow Him—* the Truth,’—th’ unerring guide, 

Will for the safety of their feet provide ; 

The way to life is strait, the world’s is broad, 

My soul, dost thou prefer the narrow road ? 

The footsteps trod by Him on earth observe, 

Nor from the track to left or nght hand swerve ; 

Though rough and rugged be the path to God 

Keep Jesus aye in view, ’twill be securely trod. 

True, piercing thorns oft lacerate the feet, 

For saints with many painful sufferings meet ; 

Sharp troubles, like steep precipices, rise, 

Which must be climb’d by all who seek the skies ; 
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And many dangers on each side assail, 

Which ever make faint hearted Christians quail ; 

But be ye urg’d straight onward still to press, 

By the assurance ’tis the beaten road to bliss. 

Through thorny pains, sharp troubles, dangers vast, 

Our blessed Captain into glory past ; 

He went not up to joy ere He was slain 

By crucifixion’s cruel, lingering pain ; 

So truly through much suffering lies our way 

To the bright mansions of eternal day ; 

We too must pass through tribulation great, 

Ere we can enter on our blest estate ; 

And sanctified by trouble and by grief 

Our hearts quite wean’d from earth, will seek in Heaven 

relief. 

Hence it appears the thorny way is right, 

However flesh and blood may dread its sight ; 

And they who fiz on Christ their stedfast eye, 

Nor faint, when troubles in their pathway lie ; 

And press straight forward with a patient mind, 

Oblivious of the things that are behind ; 

Whose hearts are fix’d, and on God’s promise rest 

To give support when they are most opprest ; 

Shall find their goings by the Lord upheld, 

And all their foes and difficulties quell’d ; 

And shall through Jesus safe arrive at last 

At endless bliss, when life’s fierce storm is past. 
Christ is “ the Life’’-—the ever living way, 

For they who walk therein shall live for aye ; 

Join the blest company of saints in light, 

And dwell for ever in their Maker’s sight. 
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But unto mighty Death no power pertains 

To bind the saints in everlasting chains : 

So far from this that through Death’s gloomy gate 
God’s children pass to their eternal state ; 

Shall thence to joyful resurrection nise, 

And reach th’ unfading glories of the skies. 

Thus to Christ’s faithful ones the dismal tomb 
Becomes divested of funereal gloom ; 

No mournful shadows on their ashes rest, 

They sleep in Jesus, and by Him are blest ; 

All that is terrible in Death is quell’d 

To Jesu’s saints, its heavy damps dispell’d ; 

Yea! sweetly in their graves all such repose, 

In hope to rise through Him who to that end arose. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 


Trove Jesu’s blood the contrite gain 
Not only pardon of their sin ; 
But entrance into bliss obtain, 
Through Him--the Way--Heaven’s portals win- 


IT. 


The gates of Paradise were clos’d 

Through Adam’s sin to all our race ; 
And adamantine bars oppos’d 

Man’s entrance to God’s dwelling place: 
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III. 
But now through Christ the faithful soar 
Up to the shining dome of Heaven ; 
The barriers now are all no more, 
Because their sins are all forgiv’n. 


IV. 


So far is Death from having pow’r 
To hinder saints from entering in ; 
That they, in falling in Death’s hour, 
Through Christ, those glorious mansions win. 


V. 
Thus to the saints the dismal tomb 
Becomes the gate to endless light ; 
The Sepulchre’s funereal gloom 
Assumes immortal radiance, bright. 


VI. 


To such their earthly resting place 
Are precincts of that city blest ; 
Whose utmost gates we there may trace, 
Down-reaching from the land of rest. 


VII. 


All such in Death discern a friend, 
By Jesus sent in mercy down 

To bring their sufferings to an end, 
And introduce them to their crown. 
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ST. BARNABAS THE APOSTLE. 


Tas is my commandment, That ye love one another, as I have loved 
you. St. John xv. 12. 


HE cannot truly love our Gracious God, 
Nor trust with lively faith in Jesu’s blood ; 
In whom is no true charity to man, 
Who does a brother’s woes regardless scan : 
True Charity all Christian virtues binds 
In one sure bond; and a blest union finds 
For every holy action, thought, and word, 
And a divine contentment does afford ; 
However hard their lot, or mean their fare, 
Let none, to whom this grace belongs, despair ; 
To whom it is the Lord, will prove a friend, 
Who want its influence cannot on their God depend : 
Those void of this fraternal love we find 
Most selfish, cruel, savage to their kind ; 
Such “seek their own”—of liberal thoughts are void— 
To do their brethren good are ne’er employ’d ; 
With greedy minds they grasp at worldly pelf. 
And with their profits please and pamper self : 
How Jesus lov’d us ever keep in view, 
The Lord’s disenterested love pursue ; 
Its constancy, which nothing could abate, 
Its free forgiveness of malicious hate, 
Its sympathy for every kind of woe, 
To which man is expos’d whilst here below. 
"Twas Jesu’s vast, disinterested love, 
Which brought Him down from His bright throne above ; 
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Mov’d Him for us His glory to resign, 
That we might reach Hié Heavenly realm, Divine ; 
And prompted Him to dwell in human clay, 
And suffer Death to take our guilt away ; 
The Eternal Son, the God and Lord of all, 
Before whose throne adoring seraphs fall, 
Might have continued in the unbroken joy 
Of Heavenly bliss : where saints their tongues employ 
In ceaseless praise ; and might have always known 
The homage to the Almighty ever shewn 
By angels and archangels as they bow 
Before His footstool and meek reverence shew : 
But blessed be the Saviour’s holy name, 
Not such the love, which did His heart enflame, 
And mov’d Him to forsake the highest sky, 
To leave His Empyrean throne on high, 
And for our sakes to lay His glory by : 
He took our nature in its lowliest guise, 
And in a servants form deign’d to arise ; 
Became obedient to a shameful death, 
And on the cross resign’d His sacred breath ; 
To cleanse the sins of penitents away, 
And open unto them the realms of day. 
Our charity the same in kind must be, 
Though it will fall far short 1” tts degree ; 
If we would love our brethren with hke love 
To that, which brought the Saviour from above. 
Self interest cheerfully we must resign, 
Deny ourselves with a good will benign, 
And imitate the Saviour’s love divine— 
To benefit a brother in distress, 
His woes relieve, and give his griefs redress. 
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With stedfast constancy the Saviour loves, 
And to the end unalter’d ever proves ; 
From it nought can the faithful separate, 
Its force impair, diminish, alienate, 
Unless they are themselves to Christ untrue, 
Wander in heart from Him, their league with sin renew. 
In that the Lord forgave His direst foes, 
And pray’d for them ; His love a pattern shews, 
Which we should ever imitate with care, 
And for our enemies prefer our prayer. 

Christ’s sympathy for every human grief, 
His readiness to give a sure relief ; 
Ought to be follow’d with unceasing zeal, 
And we should for a brother’s miseries feel. 
Christ’s true disciples none can ever prove, 
Who are devoid of this fraternal love ; 
Those only for His people Christ will own, 
By whom a fervent charity is shewn. 
Let us, with all benevolence of mind, 
Have perfect charity for all mankind ; 
Not only feel for those in sad distress, 
But succour those whom heavy woes oppress ; 
Do good, not only to our friends and kin, 
But seek by charity our foes to win ; 
For enemies prefer our earnest prayer, 
That God would turn their hearts, their wrongs forbear, 
And thus conformity with Him obtain, 
Who for His foes endur’d both shame and pain. 
If this true charity in us abound, 
We shall the Lord’s accepted ones be found ; 
Whate’er afflictions may to us befall, 
We shall be safely rescued from them all 
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In God’s good time ; and shall His strength receive, 
Our weakness to support, our griefs relieve ; 

Until we safely reach that Heavenly shore, 

Where griefs and troubles shall distract no more. 


THE HYMN. 
I. 


THE Lord’s disinterested love 

Let us with zeal still imitate ; 
For us He left the joys above, 

And took our painful, low estate. 


, II. 


The Saviour’s love let us pursue 
As to it’s stedfast constancy ; 
Unto this end let us renew 
The same fraternal charity. 


lil 
Christ’s love in pardoning His foes 
Should aye be copied by us too ; 
A love which never malice knows, 
“ Forgive, they know not what they do.” 
IV. 
Christ’s sympathy for man’s lost state, 
For sorrow, misery, and grief ; 
Let us with zeal still imitate, 
And, where we can, afford relief. 
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Vi 
Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
And weep with them that sadly weep ; 
And thus obey your Saviour’s voice, 
And His commandments truly keep. 


VI. 
Fraternal love to exercise 
With constant zeal and bounteous heart, 
The only genuine proof supplies, 
That we in Jesus have our part. 


VII. 
Our true discipleship is known 
Only by this unfailing test ; 
Christ’s faithful followers are shewn 
By charity unfailing, blest. 


VIII. 
My soul, strive thou by grace to live 
In perfect charity with all ; 
So shalt thou in all virtues thrive, 
And be secure whate’er befall. _ 


Se 


ST. JOHN THE BAPTISTS DAY. 


Anp, thou child, shalt be called the prophet of the Highest: for thou 
shalt go before the face of the Lord to prepare his ways; To give 
knowledge of salvation unto His people by the remission of their sins. 

Through the tender mercy of our God; whereby the day spring 
from on high hath visited us, to give light to them that sit in dark- 
ness and in the shadow of death, to guide our feet into the way of 
peace. St. Luke, i. 76, 77, 78, 79. 


JoHN Baptist, prophet of the Highest, sent 
Before Messiah’s face—exclaim’d repent ; 
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And labour’d thus a people to prepare 

For Jesu’s advent with unceasing care : 
Undaunted by the threatenings of the great, 

No prosperous wickedness could ere abate 

His earnest zeal: The truth he always spoke, 

Unheedful of the malice it awoke : 

His nghteous soul by wrongful deeds was griev’d, 

All vice from Him its just rebuke receiv’d ; 

Conscious of right his was a dauntless heart, 

No frowns of great to him could fear impart. 

When for the sake of Truth call’d to endure 

Great suffering, nought could his firm soul allure 

From rectitude ; with patience he sustain’d 

Injustice ; neither murmur’d nor complain’d ; 

And placing all his confidence in God, 

Seal’d his true testimony by his martyr’d blood. 

Behold the Lamb of God! John Baptist said, 

Whose precious blood for guilty sinners shed, 

Removes the sins of all the world away, 

And gains an entrance to eternal day 

For all, who here in earth His laws obey. 

Thus John proclaim’d the conqueror o’er the grave, 

And knowledge of this great Salvation gave ; 

And shew’d that sin’s remission is secur’d 

Only by sufferings, which the Lamb endur’d. 

John preached too a faithful penitence, 

As having wstrumental consequence 

To apply the medicine of Christ’s precious blood 

To heal our souls, which erst in misery stood’ 
There is no safety for the human race, 

So long as destitute of pardoning grace ; 
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Sin with great danger to the soul is fraught ; 
By it, if unremov’d, our ruin must be wrought : 
But sin remitted, then the clouds disperse 
Of God’s just wrath, away removes the curse ; 
Then to the penitent in heart is given 
The joyful hope of entering into Heaven. 

In that God gave His only son to die, 
His “ tender mercy” to mankind descry ; 
In that the Saviour suffer’d in our stead, 
And on the cross for our Redemption bled, 
His pity infinite, unfathom’d learn, 
To meditate on his compassion turn, 
With gratitude for love so boundless burn. 
“Tis through this “‘ tender mercy” that the day 
Has burst on sinners with its cloudless ray ; 
And that the Sun of righteousness arose 
On this lost world ; and still benignly glows, 
Dispenses healing as from golden wings, 
And light and life to contrite spirits brings. 
Arising from His glorious throne on high, 
The Saviour, like the Sun in majesty, 
With bright illumination ever gleams, 
On faithful eyes pours forth effulgent beams ; 
Does in the Gospel page serenely shine, 
And shed a lustre, holy, pure, divine. 
Sinners, who erst in moral darkness lay, 
Are by the Lord enlighten’d to obey ; 
All ignorance and want of thought dispell’d, 
The beams of Christian knowledge are beheld ; 
The simple are directed how to give 
A true obedience.to their God and live: 
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The rays of Jesu’s love pervade their heart, 
And a vitality and strength impart : 

Not only true enlightenment of mind 

Do faithful souls from the Redeemer find ; 

But also strength to practice what they know, 
And in the paths of holiness to go. 

Nor ignorance alone, but deadly si 

The rule o’er all mankind prevail’d to win ; 
Death’s gloomy shadow on Creation flung, 

And like an awful cloud foreboding hung 

Over the human race :—this was remov’d 

By the Redeemer, who supremely lov’d 

Fall’n man by grief and misery opprest, 

And died to gain his pardon and his rest. 

Those contrite ones, whose sins are all forgiven, 
And who, through Christ, have joyful hope of Heaven ; 
In paths of peace are by the Saviour led, 
Though storms of trouble beat upon their head ; 
And they at last translated to the skies, 

Shall to a life of endless bliss arise. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 


‘Tue prophet of the Highest sent 
Messiah’s pathway to prepare, 
John Baptist urg’d men to repent, 


Nor would their iniquities spare. 
PR 
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II. 
He pointed to the only means, 
Whereby remission we can gain, 
Saying, behold the Lamb of God, 
To take away transgressions slain. 


III. 
He likewise taught with diligence, 
That they must all repent aright, 
And yield the fruits of penitence, 
Who would be favour’d in God’s sight. 


IV. 
John made this great Salvation known 
By shewing that the Lamb procur’d 
Remission for the contrite heart 
By all the pains, which He endur’d. 


V. 
He preach’d unfeign’d repentance too 
As instrumental to apply 
The medicine of Christ’s precious blood 
To heal our souls, which else must die. 


VI. 
So long as sin is unforgiv’n 
There is no safety for the soul ; 
But that remitted, then the clouds 
Of God’s just wrath from mortals roll. 


VII. 
Tis through God’s mercy that the day 
On poor benighted sinners springs ; 
And that the Sun of righteousness 
Shines forth with healing in His wings. 
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VIII. 

Arising from His throne on high, 

Through all the world the Saviour’s light 
Ylluminates each faithful eye 

With radiant beams, exceeding bright. 

IX. 

We sinners, who in darkness lay 

Of «gnorance and want of thought ; 
Are shewn how rightly to obey 

By Jesu’s Gospel to us brought. 


X. 


Sin, the dark shadow too of Death, 
In which we were involv’d before, 

Was from the faithful quite remov’d 
By Christ, who rose to die no more. 


SAINT PETER’S DAY. 


Upor this rock I will build My Church ; and the gates of hell shall 
not prevail against it St. Matthew, xvi. 18, 


, Tuey form the Church unquell’d by gates of hell, 
Who truly though ¢mperfectly excel 
In holiness: Built on the only Rock 
Firm they remain amid the tempest’s shock. 
Saints’ hope of pardon stands, and always stood, 
On the atonement of the Saviour’s blood ; 
Pg 
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Christ is the sole foundation, which can bear 
Lhe weight of wrath, to which fall’n man is heir ; 
He only could full satisfaction make 
To Justice, and on Him our debt could take. 
Do we rely upon the only Name 
Given to man, by which to shun the flame 
Of endless woe? Do we remission crave 
Through Him alone, who came the lost to save? 
In earnest prayer do we seek grace from Heaven, 
That through Christ’s blood our sins may be forgiv’n? 
When Persecution’s fiery tempest raves 
Against the saints—This Rock the faithful saves, 
From human malice all their heads defends, 
And shelter from man’s fury ever lends ; 
With adamant their fainting hearts sustains, 
And ever firm beneath their feet remains : 
This Rock to bear them up will never fail, 
Though men and hell united may assail. 
Thus is sustain’d each faithful christian too, 
Nor can the storm of trouble him subdue ; 
Nor can afiliction’s wild and wintry gale 
Of mind, of body, or estate, prevail 
To sink this Rock, on which the Christian stands, 
Though other props give way like sinking sands. 
Kven in tribulation’s stormy hour, 
When gathering clouds in gloomy blackness low’r, 
And God vouchsafes no rescue from above, 
Nor does the weight of crushing woe remove—; 
The faithful from the Rock cannot be thrust, 
Because in God they place their stedfast trust : 
Support they always have if not reltef, 
Who in the Lord repose a firm belief. 
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Amid the wreck of hopes so bright and fair 
Deep cherish’d once, that they should prosper here ; 
Of happy days should catch the gentle gale, 
Glide down the stream, and onward smoothly sail ; 
The saints with resignation meet their fate, 

Nor does deep woe their inward peace abate ; 
Because the unchanging Rock their hearts sustains, 
And always firm beneath their feet remains ; 
Stands unremov’d e’en when all else besides, 

Or from their grasp, or from their prospects glides. 

When too the storm of Death shall wildly beat, 
And outward props sink down beneath the feet ; 
The faithful man shall find the Rock his stay, 

A sure foundation, which will ne’er give way : 

External things will sink in that dark hour, 
Because unable to resist Death’s pow’r ; 

Like lead will in those mighty waters fall, 
Nor give support at the poor sinner’s call, 
And all will be o’erwhelm’d in that great flood 
Except the Rock, the Saviour’s precious blood : 

When Death’s wild storm in all its fury blows, 
The Rock a barrier ever will oppose, 

Which e’en the grisly King cannot withstand, 
Nor overcome with His unsparing hand. 

When too the Judgment tempest shall arise 
To shake not earth alone, but e’en the skies ; 

All other props shall sink beneath the feet, 

The world shall with its dissolution meet, 

The stars shall fall, obscur’d for aye the sun, 
And the last reckoning day shall be begun ; 
Then those built on the Rock shall all be stay’d, 
Nor at those awful terrors be dismay’d, 
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They shall lift up their heads with holy joy 
Unmix’d with sorrow’s pangs, with grief’s alloy ; 
And they, when other stays sink down like sand, 
Supported by the Rock shall firmly stand. 

Then shall the saints a glorious Church appear, 
And shall the robes of incorruption wear ; 
Spotless and void of wrinkle shall be seen, 
Cloth’d in the radiance of the glorious sheen 
Of Jesu’s righteousness—built on the stone 
In Sion laid, shall stand before the throne 
Redeem’d by blood, and from pollution free, 
And shall through Christ eternal glory see. 

When the last Judgment’s Strong, resistless shock, 
Shall batter down all but the unchanging Rock; 
Each other refuge prove but one of lies, 

Save that which Christ unto His saints supplies ; 
No other shelter for the head be found 

Save that, with which the Saviour shall surround 
His faithful ones; then shall His people know 
The bliss of having built whilst here below 

Upon the Rock of ages ; laid that we 

May found on Him our hopes for all eternity. 

Art thou built on the only Rock, my soul ? 

If not—thou must be drown’d when billows roll, 
And overwhelm’d by trouble’s strong control ; 
Despond, perhaps despair, when floods of woe 
Beat on thy head until they overflow ; 

Have no support in Death, and have no stay 

At Jesu’s bar in the last Judgment day ; 

And thence thou must be to perdition toss’d, 
And be in everlasting anguish lost : 
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By “‘lively faith” in Christ, the Lord, alone, 

We can be built on the foundation stone : 

His precious blood for our transgressions shed 

When on the sanguinary cross He bled, 

Must be our sole dependance and our stay 

To cleanse our sins and wash our guilt away ; 

Admission into endless joys to gain, | 

And a bright crown of glory to attain. 

But many fearfully themselves deceive 

In thinking that they in the Lord believe ; 

Cold apathy for genuine faith mistake, 

And unconcern, which does no scruple make 

A tame consent to Gospel truth to give, 

Which has no doubts, because it does not live ; 

Does thoughtless of the one thing needful prove, 

Is careless of the Holy joys above, 

For God and Heavenly pleasures has no love. 
Let those, whose faith in Christ is real but weak 

In earnest prayer an increase of it seek, 

That so henceforth, when storms of trouble blow, 

They may a firmer trust in Jesus know: 
Undoubtedly all those are found to stand, 

Not on the solid rock, but on the sand, 

Who though they fear yet fail to do Chnist’s will. 

And shun His blest commandments to fulfil ; 

Whose lives no proof of genuine faith afford, 

Who serve themselves and not their gracious Lord. 
Near the foundation to abide is vain, 

If we unedified thereon remain ; 

To bear the name of Christ will not avail, 

If to believe with all our hearts we fail ; 
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Nor shall we to a life of bliss arise, 

And enter on the mansions of the skies ; 

Unless our best affections are on high, 

And we by faith upon the Rock rely. 

Remember too, that Christ—the Rock—was rent, 
That He might stay the faithful penitent ; 

Was smitten that He might support afford 

To all, who trust Him as their God and Lord; 
And true believers from God’s wrath might hide 
In His torn flesh, and in His wounded side. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
Ovr hope of pardon wholly rests 
On Christ’s atoriing blood ; 
The sole foundation which can bear 
The avenging wrath of God. 


II. 
When in dark tribulation time 
No help arrives from Heaven, 
On solid rock the faithful stand, 
Support is always given. 


Ill 
Death’s storm, which will all else besides 
Sweep furiously away ; 
From Jesu’s Church cannot remove 
The Rock, its stedfast stay. 
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IV. 
My soul, when other stays are gone, 
Swept off by Death’s wild flood ; 
May’st thou be built on Christ alone, _ 
Thy Saviour, and thy God. 
V. 
Thus shalt thou with firm footing stand, 
When all is wreck’d besides ; 
And worldly props sink down like sand 
Engulf’d by furious tides. 
VI. 
When the last Judgment’s tempest shock 
On all the earth shall rise ; 


And all but the unchanging Rock 
Prove refuges of lies ; 


VII. 
Then shall the Saints from every clime 
A glorious church appear ; 
Through Christ mount up to bliss sublime, 
Nor spot, nor wrinkle bear. 
Viti. 


Then shall they find beneath their feet 
An adamantine stone ; 

And, cloth’d in Jesu’s righteousness, 
Shall stand before the throne. 
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ST. JAMES THE APOSTLE. 


Yz know that the princes of the Gentiles exercise dominion over 
them, and they that are great exercise authority upon them. But it shall 
not be so among you; But whosoever will be great among you, let 
him be your minister ; And whosoever will be chief among you let 
him be your servant; Even as the Son of man came not to be min- 
istered unto but to minister, and to give His life a ransom for many. 

St. Matthew xx. 25, 26, 27, 28. 


WHor’ER to worldly greatness should aspire, 
And burn with ardour of ambitious fire, 
A higher seat than other men would gain, 
And the pre-eminence in rule obtain ; 
Is by the world’s most worldly spirit led, 
Nor does in Jesu’s lowly footsteps tread, 
Of the Redeemer’s spirit is devoid, 
Nor in His gracious service is employ’d. 
The principles, which Christ’s true saints inspire, 
And the great objects of their soul’s desire , 
To worldly pride in opposition stand, 
Nor are allied to them who seek command. 
All haughty pride by Jesu’s grace to quell, 
In doing good to labour to excel ; 
To strive in works of charity to shine, 
And to ascribe the whole to grace divine ; 
Is the destenctton sought by every heart, 
By which is chosen the enduring part ; 
No other eminence can them allure, _ 
~ Whose lives are holy, and whose hearts are pure. 
The Gentiles, destitute of heavenly grace, 
Strive after the chief rooms, and highest place ; 
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Authority o’er others-‘seek to gain, 

And to that end with emulation strain ; 

But they, who would in Jesu’s steps pursue. 

Esteem the lowest place to be their due ; 

Of their good deeds with haughtiness ne’er deem, 

The least of all the saints themselves esteem ; 

Keep their own vileness aye before their eyes, 

And place their aspirations in the skies. 

Among the first such are by Christ esteem’d, 

And are by Him His genuine followers deem’d ; 

Because such only in his footsteps tread, 

And are by His mild, meek example led. 

Humility in deed, in speech, in thought, 

Is by the bless’d Redeemer clearly taught, 

Not only by His precepts and His word, 

Which lowly lessons to mankind afford ; 

But also is kept ever in our view, 

By what He did, and what He suffer’d too. 
The glorious King of all the powers above 

A man became, and with transcendent love 

Submitted to despite, contempt, and scorn 

To minister to sinners lost, forlorn ; 

And to reveal to them the only way, 

By which to reach the shining realms of day. 
The Lord became with meek and lowly mind 

The minister and servant of mankind ; 

Left His bright throne beyond the azure skies 

And took our nature in its lowliest guise ; 

Not only insult patiently endur’d, 

That benefit to men might be secur’d 

By all the holy doctrines which He taught 

To regulate each deed, and word, and thought ; 
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But also His most precious life did give 
A ransom, that true penitents might live : 
Might flee through Him the bitter pains of hell, 
And evermore with God in glory dwell ; 
Join the redeem’d and beatific throng, 
And sing in paradise celestial song. 
No stronger motive ever can be found 
To urge us in good actions to abound, 
For deep humility of heart to pray, 
To tread with meekness Jesu’s lowly way ; 
Than that supplied by the Redeemer’s love, 
Which brought Him from His shining realm above ; 
Mov’d Him celestial glory to forego, 
That we might flee the gulf of endless woe ; 
And that we might attain supernal grace, 
Left for a time His Heavenly dwelling place. 
For Jesu’s sake let us with earnest zeal 
For others sorrows and misfortunes feel ; 
In minist’ring unto them gladly spend 
Much toil, and to the sick and needy lend 
A timely aid; Thus shall we ever find 
Calmness of soul, tranquillity of mind ; 
In benefitting others take delight, 
And sordid selfishness cast out of sight : 
Do good in an unostentatious way, 
And Christ’s command to practice charity. obey 
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THE HYMN. 


- J, 
THE eager grasping after rule, 
Another’s head to soar above ; 
For the chief places to contend, 
And the pre-eminence to love ; 


iy a 
This is the spirit of the world, 
To Jesu’s spirit quite oppos’d ; 
And all by such ambition led 
Are not Christ’s followers but His foes. 


III. 


In doing good to emulate, 
In works of mercy to excel, 
Is the distinction sought by all, 
Whose hearts on Heavenly glories dwell. 


IV. 


The Gentiles destitute of grace 
O’er others seek authority ; 
Strive ever for the highest place, 

And still with emulation vie : 


V. 


But those, who Jesu’s steps pursue, 
Themselves the last of all esteem ; 

Account the lowest place their due, 
Nor of their merits proudly dream. 
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VI. 


My soul, unto thy gracious God 
For lowliness of spirit pray ; 

And ever choose in doing good 
The most unostentatious way. 


ee (ee 


ST. BARTHOLOMEW THE APOSTLE. 


Yz are they which have continued with me in my temptations. And 
Iappoint unto you a kingdom, as my Father hath appointed unto me. 
St. Luke, xxii, 28, 29. 


Wirsnovr a home, without a place of rest, 

With much affliction Jesus was opprest ; 

Storms of adversity upon His head 

Beat ever with tempestuous strikings dread : 

Still His apostles by Him firmly stood 

Unmov’d by rage of them, who sought His blood. 

Stedfast in all His trials they remain’d, 

Nor could by rulers threats from Him be gain’d : 

Hence with His spirit He did them anoint, 

And to a glorious kingdom did appoint 

Those faithful men: When He shall come at last 

At the dread sounding of the Archangel’s blast ; 

Then they, as Kings, shall reign with Him for aye 

In the bright mansions of eternal day, 

And to the King of Kings their adorations pay. 
Stedfast with Christ we may continue too, 

If we by grace all pride of heart subdue ; 
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We too may in our Lord’s temptations share, 
If we our woes with patient meekness bear : 

Not only to the Apostles there is given 

The promise of a glorious realm in Heav’n ; 
To all the saints in earth’s remotest ends 
The same bright hope of an unfading crown extends. 

For all, who Jesu’s blest appearing love, 
There is reserv’d a glorious crown above ; 
Immortal chaplets shall by saints be worn, 

The crown of life shall faithful brows adorn : 

All those who truly in the Lord believe, 
Jesus to reign within their hearts receive, 

And steadfastly to His commandments cleave 
Whilst here on earth; shall at the last arise, 
And enter on their kingdom in the skies; __ 
Shall quit for aye the grave’s funereal gloom, 
And through the Saviour triumph o’er the tomb : 

As penitents with patient minds partake 
Of Jesu’s sufferings here, nor murmurs make ; 
So shall they in the consolation share, 

Which Christ has gone before them to prepare : 

As he to whom descends an earthly crown 
Radiant with gems, and famous in renown, 

Is glad the coronation day is near, 
When he as actual ruler shall appear : 

Thus will the saints, wean’d from the world, rejoice, 
And praise the Saviour with a grateful voice, 
When they perceive the time is drawing nigh 
For them to reign with Christ beyond the sky, 
And take possession of that crown above 
Prepar’d for all, who His appearing love. 

Q 
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Though highest dignity and bliss pertain 

Unto the Christian state ; yet few remain 
Stedfast therein ; and hence this greatness lose, 
And by their deeds the Saviour’s reign refuse : 

The minds of most are fix’d on things below, 

Nor Heavenly aspirations ever know ; 

Are rivetted to this world’s fleeting joy, 

Nor to mount upward will their powers employ ; 
Feel no ambition for th’ unfading crown, 

And value not a bright, celestial throne : 

The hope of a bright crown of bliss above 
Should stimulate, and still increase our love 
To Hin, who purchas’d with His precious blood 
Our pardon, and obtain’d our peace with God ; 
And a blest heritage for us secur’d, 

By all the pains and sufferings He endur’d. 

Nor pride nor envy will they entertain, 

Who shall through Christ the crown of glory gain ; 
Singing to harps of gold with cheerful voice 

Each in another’s glory shall rejoice ; 

And all, on whom Heaven’s matchless splendour beam. 
Shall greatly joy in Him, who reigns supreme ; 

And walk for ever in His glorious light, 

Who rescued them from an eternal night : 

By Jesus crown’d, and in white garments clad, 
In their triumphant Lord such shall be glad ; 
And freed for aye from misery, pain, and death, 
Shall with pure hearts and with untiring breath, 
Ascribe the victory to Christ alone, 

Who died to raise them to a glorious throne. 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 


Nor only to the Apostles blest 

Is promis’d that bright realm above ; 
The crown of life shall be possest 

By all, who Christ’s appearing love. 


IT. 


This royalty does still secure 
Oblivion of repented sin ; 
Ennobles the most base and poor, 
Who own the Saviour’s reign within. 


IIT. 
With deathless amaranth entwin’d, 
This crown will never fade away ; 
It withers not, like earthly crowns, 
It’s glories never will decay. 


IV. 


Though flowers which form the crown of pride, 
In a fat valley may have grown ; 

Yet will their beauties ne’er abide, 
Their bravery is quickly flown ; 


V. 


But this immortal crown remains 
The same through endless ages still ; 
It’s lustre fresh and pure retains, 
Unfading as it’s Maker’s will. . 
Q 
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VI. 


Well may they trample on base gain, 
Who have this glorious crown in view ; 
Account the world’s applauses vain, 
With stedfast feet Heaven’s joys pursue. 


ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE. 


Tury that be whole need not a physician but they that are sick. But 
go ye and learn what that meaneth, I will have mercy, and not sacri- 
fice: for I am not come to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance. 

St. Matthew, ix. 12, 13. 


As the physician properly is found 

With the diseased, not with the whole and sound ; 

His healing art and skill with care expends 

Upon the sick, on whom he ever tends ; 

Thus to relieve the sickness of the soul, 

So sore, that nothing could its rage control, 

The Saviour left the shining realms of day, - 

Died on the cross to take our sins away ; 

And by His precious blood the balm procur’d, 

By which alone sowl’s health can be secur’d. 
Effectual this great medicine will not prove 

Unless applied by faith, which works by love ; 

And by repentance earnest, deep, sincere, 

The fruits of which to human sight appear ; 

Hence Jesus came not only to afford 

The means of health ; but also by His word 
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To urge men to apply His precious blood 
By penitence and faith in Christ their God. 

The weak, emaciated frame survey 
Of the sick man, who feebly treads the way ; 
Worn by disease, he scarcely can proceed, 

Of healing art his looks proclaim his need : 
Although impervious to corporeal sight 

The sin-sick soul is in a sadder plight ; 

Is wasted by a malady so fell, 

As that nought but Christ’s blood its power can quell ; 
Is tottering on the brink of endless woe, 

Which, if unheal’d on earth, the soul must know ; 
And hence is standing in the greatest need 

Of His wise skill, who deign’d for us to bleed ; 
Who by His death the fatal curse repeal’d, 

And by whose stripes alone we can be heal’d. 

Go ye and learn the sense (hear Jesus say), 
Which that prophetic saying would convey ; 
Where “mercy” is declar’d of greater price 
With God, than the most costly “sacrifice” : 

By “mercy” in this sentence understand 
Good deeds perform’d by Jesu’s chosen band, 
Man’s sad estate of misery to relieve, 

And his undone condition to retrieve : 

By “sacrifice” that formal worship learn, 
By which some seek from them God’s wrath to turn, 
By strict obedience to the ritual law, 

Which they affect to keep without a flaw: 

The “mercy”, which is aye supremely blest, 
Consists in doing good to those opprest 
By woe ; and by restoring heirs of wrath 


To God’s right ways from errors devious path : 
Q g 
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This does all formal sacrifice exceed, 

And is a far more necessary deed 

Than any mere obedience to a rite, 

In which, when void of mercy, God takes no delight. 

Whene’er two laws so clash and intervene, 

That both of them cannot obedience gain ; 

We always should award the preference 

To that of the more needful consequence ; 

And should make choice of that, which clearly tends 

To the more useful, and more glorious ends. 
Mankind in every age are prone to err, 

And therefore will the easter task prefer ; 

Will strive by ceremonial deeds to win 

A substitute for holiness within : 

Those, much averse from darling sins to part, 

To compensate for purity of heart, 

Will every nerve and every sinew strain 

To purchase pardon with corporeal pain ; 

Will shew for outward nites a fiery zeal, 

Whilst they by sinful lives efface the Spirit’s seal. 
The Saviour warn’d the “sinners” ¢o repent, 

And not “the righteous” on good deeds intent ; 

Call’d those with contrite hearts to God to turn, 

Who erst would not the way to glory learn ; 

Exhorted them quite a new life to lead, 

And thenceforth in His footsteps to proceed : 

St. Matthew the blest exhortation hears, 

When with the publicans the Lord appears ! 

Obeys forthwith the Saviour’s gracious words, 

Nor murmuring speech, nor slow delay affords. 
The publicans by Jews were deem’d profane, 

Because they were rapacious after gain ; 
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Were class’d with Gentiles and were odious too, 
As gatherers of the tax to Cesar due : 


But though the Jews would not converse with those, — 


Whom they abhorr’d and treated as their foes ; 

Yet does the Saviour by His doctrine win 

To godliness the wretched slaves of sin ; 

In their society is kindly found 

Their sin-sick souls to render whole and sound ; 

Nor to communicate with them refrain’d, 

When He perceiv’d they might to Truth be gain’d. 
Our Great Exemplar let us imitate 

By rescuing poor souls in lost estate ; 

Strive to induce the wanderers to return, 

And the right ways of God’s commands to learn ; 

And teach by word and by eaeh righteous deed 

The disobedient a new ltfe to lead. 


en (es 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
As the physician aye is found 
With the diseas’d and prostrate frame ; 
And sick and not the whole and sound 
His best attentions ever claim : 


II. 
Thus Christ to heal those sick to death, 
And sin-sick sinners to restore, 
Came down ; and yielding up His breath 
Shed on the cross His sacred gore. 
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III 
My soul, with an unwearied care 
Be aye employ’d in doing good ; 
Oft to the throne of grace repair 
For help in the o’erwhelming flood : 


IV. 
Shew mercy by untiring zeal 
In turning others to the Lord ; 
Not only for their sorrows feel, 
But to the weak due help afford. 


v. 
The wicked to repentance call 
By word and by example too ; 
Exhort them on their knees to fall, 
Their prayers for “mercy” to renew, 


VI. 
By whom lost sinners are reclaim’d 
To righteousness, shall brightly shine 
As stars in glory’s firmament, 
Refulgent, pure, serene, divine. 


SAINT MICHAEL AND ALL ANGEIS. 


Taxe heed that ye despise not one of these little ones; for I say 
unto you, That in Heaven their angels do always behold the face of 
may Father which is in Heaven. St. Matthew, xviii. 10. 


LET none “the little ones” of Christ despise, 
Or view the meek with supercilious eyes ; 
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Not only children Jesu’s care receive, 

But also poor and’ strangers who believe : 

All such are objects of His special love, 

To aid them He sends down His angels from above : 

Not only those, to whom are tender years, 

The Saviour by celestial ‘angels cheers ; 

But unto those like children in their hearts 

Especial grace and mercy still imparts : 

Who children’s steps im tnnocence pursue, 

And are as simple, humble, and as true ; 

Are minister’d unto with great delight 

By holy seraphs pure, serenely bright. 

Before the eternal throne they ever stand 

Quite ready to obey the Lord’s command ; 

By God’s appointment on the saints attend, 

With joy give succour, and their heads defend : 

They quit their glorious stations in the sky, 

And leave their amaranthine bow’rs on high, 

When danger threatens and when grief is nigh 

The Saviour’s little ones: They watch and ward, 

And shew disinterested, pure regard 

For all who feel their weakness, and who fight 

Not in their own strength, but in Jesu’s might. 
(‘) Twas thus though hidden from the common view, 

A mighty shield at God’s command they threw 

Over Elisha’s head; what time his foes 

Thought to have dealt to him the fatal blows ; 

His servant of besieging foes afraid, 

And at the Syrian forces much dismay’d ; 

By terror awed, and with great dread inspir’d, 

Alas ! Master how shall we do ? enquir’d: 


(1) 2 Kings. vi. 15, 16, 17. 
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The prophet’s words his servant’s fears dispell’d, 
And all his gloomy apprehensions quell’d 
By the assurance they with us are more 
Than they with them: And then the prophet pray’d, 
That the young man might see the host array’d 
For their protection in the viewless air, 
And by the Lord’s compassion station’d there : 
The prayer is heard, and the young man descries 
The angelic host ; and by his wondering eyes 
The fiery chariots and steeds are seen 
Filling the mountain with refulgent sheen ; 
Who, though from them is heard nor voice nor sound, 
With shields invincible the seer surround. 
Thus, though invisible to carnal sight, 
These messengers sent from the God of light, 
Protect the saints of every clime and age, 
And in their service with glad hearts engage : 
The angel of the Lord encamps around 
The faithful few, who in good works abound ; 
And unto such, when by their foes opprest, 
At God’s command brings down deliverance blest. 
Hence when encircled by a host of woes, 
And by a troop of unrelenting foes, 
Those who are faithful to the Saviour’s Name, 
May with firm hearts, and stedfast trust exclaim 
They with ourselves are more than they with them, 
Who to destroy us now our pathway hem. 
When dangers bodily the saints assail, 
The angels to defend them never fail ; 
By God’s good Providence they leave the sky, 
And succour in the time of need supply ; 


237 


ON THE HOLY GOSPELS. 


Arrest the fury of each deadly foe, 
And from each sainted head avert the blow; 
Withstand the adversaries of the Lord, 
And shelter them who keep his holy word. 
"T'was thus the holy Daniel was preserv’d, 
Whose heart through fear of man from God ne’er swerv’d ; 
When that good man was cast to beasts of prey, 
Whose savage hunger seldom brooks delay, 
An angel sent to snatch him from the paws 
Of hungry lions, shut their ravening jaws ; 
Because he trusted in the living God, 
And stedfast in the day of trial stood. 
An ghostly dangers too, angels attend, 
And will their heads from Satan’s shafts defend, 
Who on the help of grace divine depend ; 
Who manfully under Christ’s banner fight, 
In meek reliance on the Saviour’s might ; 
And who resist the world, and sin, and hell 
By Jesu’s strength ; and their attacks repel. 
The angels too strike terror and dismay 
Into bad men, who on the saints would prey ; 
Defeat the machinations of all those 
Who with base art the saints of God oppose ; 
And, when the bad against the righteous band, 
Their malice holy angels still withstand. 
Thus Balaam was withstood, what time he thought 
Israel to swift destruction to have brought ; 
An Angel met him on his way perverse, 
And he was made to bless, who sought to curse. 
Angels take pleasure to be ever near 
To Jesu’s little flock their hearts to cheer, 
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Their agitated minds delight to sooth, 
And the rough surface of grief’s waves to smooth : 
"T'was thus they dissipated the sad fears 
Of those good women, who with mournful tears 
Came to the sepulchre upon the day 
That Jesus tore the bars of death away. 
Would we in Angel ministrations share, 
And be partakers of their Heavenly care ; 
Then let us seek in prayer the grace divine, 
By which as Jesu’s “little ones” to shine ; 
Among them gladly take the lowest place, 
And run with patience the celestial cace ; 
More meek humility strive to attain, 
And greater lowliness of heart to gain ; 
Thus at our death the angels shall convey 
Our happy spirits to the realms of day ; 
And at the judgment gather all the blest 
Into the garner of eternal rest. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 
Nort only those of tender years, 
But those like children too 
In innocence, simplicity, 
As humble and as true ; 
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IT. 
Are objects of especial care 
To the angelic band, 
Who gladly to their aid repair 
At God’s all-wise command. 


III. 
* How oft they leave their silver bowers ”’, 
And hasten down with speed ; 
“The skies with golden pinions cleave” 
To help us in our need : 


IV. 
The holy angels aye are found 
To shield the saints below; 
Their homes they still encamp around 
To guard them from the foe. 


V. 
Lo! “ those with us (the saints may say) 
Than those with them are more” ; 
Then fear not ye their fierce array, 
Nor dread the battle’s roar. 


VI. 
Angels to cheer the hearts rejoice 
Of Jesu’s little flock ; 
And they dispel with soothing voice 
' Their fears in troubles shock. 
VII. 
Would we be objects of their care, 
Then let us pray for grace, 
That with “ Christ’s little ones” we may 
Retain a lowly place. 
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ST. LUKE THE EVANGELIST. 


Tx harvest truly is great, but the labourers are few: pray ye there- 
fore the Lord of the harvest, that He would send forth labourers unto 
His harvest. St. Luke. x. 2 


As yellow fields, which in abundance wave, 

A numerous company of reapers crave, 

What time mature the pendent ears hang down, 
Whose husks the golden grains with plenty crown : 
Thus multitudes of every race and clime, 
Prepar’d to own the Saviour’s advent time, 

And to believe by help of grace divine 

The Gospel’s preached word, serene, benign— 
A numerous band of holy men requir’d, 

Faithful and by the Holy Ghost inspir’d. 

To teach their darken’d souls in Jesu’s name, 
And the good news of mercy to proclaim. 

Sent two and two before the Saviour’s face 
The other seventy, fill’d with Heavenly grace, 
Prepar’d, like John the Baptist, Jesu’s way 
By calling sinners, who in misery lay, 

To exercise repentance from their hearts, 
And faith by help of grace, which God imparts : 

With these St. Luke, as some suppose, was sent, 
He also urged the sinful to repent ; 

And he who healed with art and skilful lore 
Their sad corporeal maladies before, 

Was call’d to heal the sickness of the soul 

By medicines, which the power of sin control, 
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Subdue its fiery and destructive rage, 

And the deep pangs caus’d by its wounds assuage ; 
Which mitigate the torture from the sting 

Of poisonous sin, and healing sweetly bring 

To every bleeding heart and contrite breast, 
Which meekly seeks the Saviour’s promis’d rest, 
When by the burden of its guilt opprest. 

As to the husbandman it appertains 

To send into his fields a band of swains 

To reap the golden produce of the year, 

And gather in the wheat, when ripe of ear ; 
Thus only by the harvest’s Lord are sent 

Fit reapers, on their Master’s work intent, 

Into God’s barn those souls to gather in, 

Who erst were worldly and the slaves of sin, 

By calling them to seek with all their heart, 
With lively faith, and with contritions smart, 
Forgiveness through the Saviour’s precious blood, 
By which alone we can draw near to God. 

Of zealous labourers still few are found, 
Who really in their Master’s work abound ; 
And hence the need there is to ask the Lord 
More reapers for his harvest to afford 
To gather souls to Christ without delay, 

Ere Death arrives, and while tis call’d to-day. 

Already white to harvest as of old 
Many spiritual fields we may behold, 

Which yet remain unreap’d, ungather’d in, 
Because no zealous labourers they can win, 
From whom they may the path of glory learn, 
And how to gain forgiveness may discern 
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How Jesus died to make us truly blest 
And bring us into everlasting rest. 

Do any unto God prefer their prayer, 
That He would cause more reapers to repair 
Unto His harvest, which, like a rich field, 
A plenteous crop of converts fain would yield ? 
Let such give proof of their sencerity 
By giving of their means for the supply 
Of faithful ministers to preach the word, 
Where now the Gospel trumpet is unheard, 
To cause the ignorant God’s truth to learn, 
And sinners from their evil ways to turn, 
And thus to gather saints from East and West 
Into the garner of eternal rest. 


THE HYMN. 


I. 


As fields, which in abundance wave 
With the ripe, golden grain, 

A numerous band of reapers crave 
To reap the corn amain ; 


II. 
Thus multitudes of every race 
About to own the Lord, 


And to believe by aid of grace 
The Gospel’s preached. word, 
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ITT. 
Preachers innumerous requir’d 


The Gospel to proclaim, 
And by the Holy Ghost inspir’d | 
To teach in Jesu’s name : 


IV. 
By two and two before Christ’s face 


The other seventy went, 
Among them (some suppose) by grace 
St. Luke was also sent : 


V. 
These like John Baptist clear’d the way 
Before the Lord of all, 
And sinners who in misery lay, 
Did to repentance call. 
VI. | 
Still zealous labourers are few, 
And still we need to pray, » 
That God to gather souls to Christ 
More reapers would supply. 


——e Qe 


-ST. SIMON AND ST. JUDE. 


Ir the world hate you, ye know that it hated me before it hated you. 
If ye were of the world, the world would love hisown. St. John, xv. 18, 19. 


()Txx gentleness and meekness of the Lord, 
Shewn e’en to them, who scorn’d His holy word, 
Did not conciliate the carnal mind, 

Abate its rage, its venom’d fury bind : 


(1) For many of the ideas in this Poem and Hymn, for St. Simon and St. Jude, the 
Author is indebted to Dean Stanhope, R 
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Then are we not unfaithful to our trust, 

If through a slavish fear of sinful dust, 

We shun the world’s despitefulness and hate, 
Avoid its frown, its smile conciliate ? 

For if our Master was despis’d and scorn’d 
By them, whose evil hearts His Gospel spurn’d, 
To shun the world’s contempt we hope in vain, 
If faithful to the Lord we still remain. 

The persons and the principles of those, 

Who in the Lord believe, on Him repose, 

Are hated by the world, whose scornful eye 
Disdains all wisdom for its reach too high ; 
And fill’d with human Reason’s haughty pride, 
Will not the Gospel’s humbling truths abide. 

To sit at Jesu’s feet with docile mind, 

And in His gracious words their joy to find ; 
With children’s meek simplicity to hear, 
And to obey with reverential fear— 

The self-sufficient scorn with pride of heart, 
And spurn that better and enduring part ; 
And still prefer vainly to think they know, 
Than have proud reason’s arrogance laid low. 

Those who regard their works with smiling eye, 
And view their doings with complacency ; 
Their deeds as meritorious esteem, 

And favorably of all their actions deem— 
Will also hate the doctrines, which disclaim 
All human merit ; and in Jesu’s Name 
Bid us renounce ourselves and all we do, 
And give the glory, where alone tis due. 

The Jews, who on their ritual deeds relied, 
‘Would not endure to have those deeds decried ; 
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And hence with scorn despised that Gospel grace, 
Which unto human merit gives no place. 

And even now to carnal minds remains 
Distasteful still that truth, which deeply stains 
The pride and self-conceit, which arrogate 
Superior worth, and lowly doctrines hate. 

Another cause of hate to truth discern, 

And why the Gospel is offensive learn : 

Such enward purity must aye be found 

In all their hearts, who would in grace abound, 

That they who love their pleasures and their sin, 

And will not o’er corruption victory win, 

Will hate the deeds by which they are reprov’d, 

And hate the persons too by whom God’s ways are lov’d. 
Blinded by hope of pleasure or of gain, 

From such enticing lure how few refrain ! 

By some vain apprehension captive led, 

How few in danger shun misgiving dread ! 

The manners must by grace be form’d anew, 

Each rebel passion we must quite subdue, 

And must be sanctified in spirit too, 

- If we through Christ would endless glory share, 
And part in His complete Redemption bear. 

This truth unpalatable ever proves 
To him, who his besetting evil loves, 

Who hates to be reform’d, and will not rise 
By aid of grace to seek the highest skies : 

Hence such will ever persecute the good, 
And godly men will be by such withstood : 

The world will always visit with deep hate 
Each holy man, because its own base state 
Is by his righteous deeds brought into light, 
And manifested to the open sight. ; 

R 
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THE HYMN. 


I. 
THE followers of this wicked world 
Their bitter hate exprest 
E’en to the Lord, who left the skies 
To make us truly blest ; 


II. 
Because from their besetting sins 
They still refused to part ; 


Would not make clean the inmost soul, 
Nor purify the heart. 


III 
Truths mathematical obtain 
Ready consent with all ; 
Since no man’s pleasure or his gain 
Does thereby rise or fall : 
IV. 
But of all moral precepts men 
Judge and are parties too: 
All have some interest to serve, 
As they are false or true. 
v. 
All wicked men condemn themselves, 
When they approve of laws, 
Which every wickedness condemn : 
Hence such oppose Christ’s cause. 


VI. 
Hence let us not expect to fare 
More mildly than the Lord ; 
For this world’s hate let us prepare, 
Relying on God’s word. 
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VII. 
Then neither murmur nor repine, 
When call’d to suffer here ; 
When evil men your good malign, 
And strive to make you fear : 


VIII. 
We have no reason to complain, 
When God’s eternal Son, 
With meekness and with patience bore 
The wrongs against Him done. 


es Ce 


ALL SAINTS DAY. 


Anp seeing the multitudes, He went up into a mountain; and when 
He was set, his disciples came unto Him: And He open’d His mouth 
and taught them. St. Matthew v, 1, 2. 


Happy are they, who are in Spirit poor, 

Contrite of heart, whose souls no pride endure : 

Such the first benediction of the Lord, 

When on the mount He spake His holy word. 
The poor in spirit never can be those, 

Whose bosom still with pride rebellious glows, 

E’en when by deep affliction prostrate laid; 

And to come down are by compulsion made. 
All such are humbled yet not humble men, 

Their woes remov’d, will be most proud again: 

The poor in spirit can be only they, 

Who willingly aside presumption lay ; 

Who like a weaned child refrain their soul, 


And keep it low and free from Pride’s control. 
R 8 
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Not only make the lowest place their choice, 
But to be meanly thought of can rejoice ; 

And who the broken spirit highly prize, 
Because it is well pleasing in God’s eyes, 
Who never will the contrite heart despise. 

With humble souls, who strive all pride to quell, 
The High and Lofty one still deigns to dwell, 
Commands the meek and lowly heart to live, 
And loves the bruised spirit to revive. 

The Lord resists the haughty and the proud, 
Though ostentatiously His courts they crowd ; 
But larger grace and grace still larger gives 
To him, in whom each humble virtue lives. 

The world e’en now the poor in spirit scorns, 
And shuns the man, whom lowliness adorns ; 
An high and haughty spirit much commends, 
And unto such its loud encomiums lends ; 
Applauds the man, who no affront receives 
Without resentment, and to malice cleaves. 

All other virtues are of no avail, 

If in humility of heart we fail ; 

Prayer, fasts, and alms, and temperance are vain, 
If we to pride and haughtiness are fain : 

This by that Pharisee was fully shewn, 

Who scorn’d the Publican’s repentant groan. 

See how congenial is the blest reward 
Assign’d unto the humble by the Lord ; 

To them belongs the reign of Heavenly grace, 
Because in them Christ’s doctrine finds a place ; 
To them belongs the reign of glory too, 

Who humbly walk with God with it in view. 

To bear our poverty with cheerful mind, 
Submissively to God’s just will resign’d ; 
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With resolution to sustain all need, 

To acquiesce in will as well as deed— 

All this the poor in spirit manifest, 

And in that meek contentment they are blest. 
Happy are they that mourn because of sin, 

Gentle without, and penitent within ; 

For they true consolation shall obtain, 

God’s pardon first, and glory in its train. 

Quite opposite the worldlings estimate 

Of beatific, prosperous estate : 

All such suppose the great, the rich, the gay, 

Who tread on earth a blithe and flowery way, 

On whom the sounds of jocund mirth attend, 

And who their days in worldly gladness spend, 

Are only happy ; and that all who mourn 

Are to be pitied as the most forlorn, 

And every means employ’d by which to shun 

The state, from which the tears of grief are won. 
Not every mourner is among the blest, 

Nor unto all that grieve does God give rest : 

The sorrow of the world works nought but death 

In all, who covet with impatient breath 

From sin’s results immediate relief, 

But who for having sinn’d evince no grief : 

By godly sorrow is repentance wrought 

Unto salvation, and the sinner brought 

With greater zeal to shun each kind of sin, 

From sense of pardoning love felt strong within. 
Happy the meek, in whom we may perceive 

Slowness to anger, who to mercy cleave, 

Are patient under contumely and wrong, 

And live as those who hope to join the Heavenly throng. 
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Quite opposite the conduct of the world, 
By whom we always see defiance hurl’d 
Against their enemies, no meekness priz’d, 
And patience under injuries despis’d. 

Still to the meek is promis’d by the Lord 
E’en here in earth congenital reward : 

All such in sweet tranquillity and peace 

Shall spend their time below, and never cease 
In trouble to be tranquil and serene, 

And taste pure bliss e’en in this passing scene. 

The meek, avoiding to give others pain, 
To offer provocation will refrain ; 

And yet with gentle heart and soul resign’d 
Bear provocation with a patient mind. 

Happy are they, who such an ardour feel 

For universal goodness true and real, 
That they as strong a longing entertain 
For it, as those impell’d by hunger’s pain 
Or thirst, experience for supply of food 
Or drink—; and /abour to be truly good 
With as much genuine and earnest zeal, 
As those for meat, who hunger’s craving feel. 
Such to soul satisfaction here attain, 

And fulness of spiritual blessing gain ; 
And such hereafter in the land of rest 
Shall be with perfect satisfaction blest. 

Happy the merczful, whose bounteous hand 
Gives freely to the poor and needy band, 
Whose kind compassion pities the distrest, 
And still relieves the souls by want opprest. 

But not in gvzng only we perceive 
The spirit merciful, fain to relieve ; 
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The disposition does itself disclose, 
When men impart forgiveness to their foes. 

Such are not gentle only to their friends, 
But imitate the Lord, who ever sends 
Upon the just and unjust glorious day: 

Such pardon enemies, and for them pray. 

On such a fit reward God will bestow, 
Mercy to them while here shall always flow 
Mercy to them hereafter shall be given, 

And they shall taste the blissful joys of Heaven. 
Happy are those from all pollution free, 
For they in glory shall their Maker see : 
Not only from gross practice such abstain, 
But from desires unholy still refrain, 
By sensual thoughts do not pollute the heart, 
Nor in licentiousness select their part : 
Their self denial gains a noble prize, 
God will reveal His glory to their eyes ; 
They shall in beatific vision live, 
And taste pure joys, which this world cannot give. 

F’en here on earth to them shall be reveal’d 
Bright visions from polluted minds conceal’d, 
And they hereafter shall with joy behold 
The glories, which God does to saints in light unfold. 

Those only, who in heart and mind are pure, 
In His eyesight Th’ Almighty will endure, 
Defilement in His presence cannot dwell, 

And the polluted must abide in Hell. 

In vain we give, forgive, to mercy lean, 

If we are still in heart and mind unclean ; 
None to the mountain of the Lord can rise, 
Or reach the shining mansions of the skies, 
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Who will not flesh and spirit purify 

From filthiness by grace sent from on high. 
Happy are they, who shun all hostile strife, 
Avoid all quarrels, spend a tranquil life, 

Who seek to reconcile the deadliest foes, 

And gentle mildness to fierce wrath oppose : 
These shall be heirs of joys beyond the sky, 

And shall be call’d the Sons of God, most High, 
Who wills that wrath and bitterness should cease, 
And is the Author and the God of peace ; 

Who loves that all men should in concord dwell, 
And stedfastly all angry feelings quell : 

All of one mind the saints will never cease 

To live in, practise, and to favour peace. 

Happy are ye, whom wicked men revile, 

And persecute with bitter scorn and guile, 
Because a virtuous, godly life ye lead, 

And in the ways of holiness proceed. 

All, who for Jesu’s sake endure these woes, 
And whom men for their righteousness oppose, 
Who by false accusations are belied, 

And are revil’d by haughty sons of pride, 
Shall in the recompence of glory share ; 
For them the Lord 1s gone bright mansions to prepare. 

Let such rejoice and be exceeding glad, 
When scorn’d and persecuted by the bad ; 

Nor think it strange to fare thus hardly here, 
Since all good men were call’d like woes to bear. 
By persecution prophets were assail’d, 

Whose faith beneath the pressure never fail’d, 
Who placed in God unshaken, firm repose, 
When hostile powers against them madly rose ; 
Who now for ever from their labours rest, 

And will throughout eternity be blest. 
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THE HYMN. 
I. 


BuEst are the poor in spirit here, 
For their’s is here the reign of grace. 
And they hereafter shall appear 
As Kings in God’s own dwelling place. 
II. 
Blest are the mourners, who for sin 
Shed penitent and contrite tears, 
For they shall consolation win, 
And in God’s pardon lose their fears. 
III. 
Blest are the meek, who take great care 
Not to provoke another’s ire, 
And who all provocation bear 
Without resentment’s angry fire : 
Such in tranquillity and peace 
Shall spend their time, whilst here below ; 
Their days on earth shall never cease 
In calm serenity to flow. 
V. 
They too are blest, who hunger feel 
And thirst for Gospel righteousness ; 
With satisfaction full and real 
God will their happy spirits bless. 
VI. 
Blest are the merciful for they 
Shall mercy from the Lord obtain ; 
Freely to give and to forgwe 
All such in practice will be fain. 
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VII. 

Blest too are they, whose hearts are pure, 
And from the world’s pollution free ; 
Their eyes shall Heavenly sights endure, 

Their Maker shall in glory see. 


VIII. 
Blest are all they, who follow peace, 
And practise it in daily life, 
To be God’s sons they ne’er shall cease, 
Who reconcile injurious strife. 


IX. 
Blest are the persecuted race, 
Who pains for righteousness endure ; 
Here they shall have abundant grace, 
Hereafter glory’s crown secure. 


Xx. 
Let such rejoice with holy joy 
To suffer in the Saviour’s Name ; 
And in His praise their tongues employ 
Who for our soul’s Redemption came. 


FINIS. 


1. Priest, Printer, King Street, Thetford. 
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